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; LOVE Is DEAD. ty lone pen her rich, worldly attire, hung! = * ieees nee drew hack, quaceets | \, takes, an tn toatly that this furtive ene ' " «Who's there — he, comets te) ly Whitet talki ; tect rhe! vd hienget, bade 
about ber tragically. Risler followed her, “No, no, Risler, not that! ture had tn it ne hope of a return, tated. bis in ue hie ehin, and be Woes 
“it most be,” said Hisler, implacable. Abowe they were still dancing, They, «it is |—Sidonie. Open the door, Quick.” | himeelf to a large of suup. 


BY CATHARINE FILER. 


Love, O Love. so y ing dead, 
Rigid limbed arn wf ehill, 
Pressing your rosy bed 
Bo sadly caim and still 
Rise up, rise up, no more 
Be buried deep in yore 
For hearts fain would forget, 
Fain would forgotien be 


Roses have crowned thy brow 

Tremulous as thy beart, : 
Broke: the roses now, 

Featered the thorn's ferce smart 
But the bliss and pain are past, 
Death, death has come at last; 

Rut we may not forget, 

Nor thou forgouen be 


How better far ix death 
Than thy red rose, U pain! 
U passion! and O brea! al 
U anguish, fond as vale! 
© Love! that —_ dead 
U thy rosy 
nat hearts hong would forget 
Coukist thou forgotten be! 


Aye, Love doth lie in death, 
Yold in our hearts he lies ; 
The spirit draws a breath 
Fraught with grieved Sy 
For the past was wild and vain 
And love consuming pain 
Ahlt it we might forget, 
And might forgotten be! 


Not in the Heaven beyond 
Would I know thee, agony ; 
I would have no seraph fond, 
Fold me in ecatacy 
May Heaven be naught but dreame, 
Ry calm pellucid streams, 
here we may all forget 
And all forgotten be! 
— - -_ 


SIDONIE, 


THE 





INTRIGANTE. 


THE FROMONT JEUNE ET RISLER AINE 
OF ALPHONSE DAUDET. 


Treamsiated by George BD. Cox. 


(This sory was commenced in No. 3, Vol 
& Back numbers can always be obtained.) 


| Copwrighted \876 by Benneti 4 Fisted | 


BOOK IV. 
I1l.—{ Continued.) 


When the consciousness of things re- 
turned to him, he was seated on the bench 
eccupied by the workmen on pay days, his 
eloak on the ground, bis cravat untied, his 
shirt open, ripped by the knife of Sigis- 
mond. Happily for him he had cut his 
hands when he tore at the screen ; the blood 
had flowed abundantly, and that had suf- 
ficed to save him from an attack of apoplexy. 
When he reopened his eyes, he saw be- 
side him Sigismond and Madame George, 
whom the old cashier had gone te find 
in his distress. As soon as Kisler could 

, it was to her he addressed himecif 
chokingly : 

“Js it true, Madame Chorche, is it true, 
what he tells me ?” 

She had not the courage to deceive him 
and turned away her eyes. 

“So,” continued he, “so the house is lost, 
and it is I——” 

“No, Risler, my friend. No, it is not 
you.” 

“My wife, is it not? Oh, this is horrible. 
Bee how I have paid you my debt of grati 
tude. But you, Madame Chorche, you have 
not believed me the accomplice of this in- 
famy ?” 

“No, my friend, no. Calm yourself. I 
know that you are the most honest man on 
the face of the earth.” 

He looked at her a moment, his lips 
trembling, his hands joined, for all the 
manifestations of this ingenuous being 
had about them something infantile. 

“Oh, Madame Chorche, Madame Chor- 
che!” he murmured. “When | think 
that it is | who have ruined you-——” 

In this great blow which had fallen on 
him and bv which his heart, full of love for 
Sidonie had been above al! stricken, he saw 
only the financia! disaster of the house of 
Fromont caused by bis blindness for his 
wife. All at once be raised up briskly. 

“Well,” said he, “let us not distress our 
selves. We must settle our accounts.” 

Madame Fromont grew afraid. 

“Risler, Risler, where are you going ?” 

She thought he was going to George. 

Risler understood her and gave a superb 
smile of disdain : 

“Reassure yourself, Madame. Monsieur 
Chorche can sleep tranquilly. I have 
something more pressing to do than avenge 
my honor as a husband. Kemain here—I 
will return.” 

He flew up the little stairway; and be- 
lieving in his word, Claire waited with 
Planus in one of those supreme and inde- 
cisive moments which seem long from 
the multitudes of suppositions which fill | 
them. 





| will die of it, 


| mil Eiht you 


A few instants after, a noise of hurried | half open since 


loaded with jewel cases, with little boxes, 
with papers. When he bad arrived ap-stains 
he had thrown open his wife's secretary, 
had taken everything of value in 

Jewels, bonds, the deed of the chalet of 
Asnieres; then from the doorway of the | 
chamber, he had called into the ball in a | 
loud voice : } 

“Madame Risler !” 

She bad run to him very quickly, so that 
nothing of this 
rapid ecene had 
deranged the 
guests, then in 
all the anima- 
tion of the soi 
pee. Seeing her 
busband stand- 
ing before the 
secretary, the 
drawers open, 
forced, over- 
turned upon the 
carpet with the 


nd neth- 
ge they cop 
tained, she com- 


prebended that 
something te 
rible had taken 
place. 

“Come quick, 
said KRisler; “i 
know all!” 

She strove to 
assume ali inno- 
cent and proud 
look, but he 
seized her by 
the arm with 
such violence 
that the words 
of Frauts came 
back to her 
mind: “He 


first!” As she 
was afraid ot 
death, she al- 


lowed herself to 
be drawn along 
without resis- 
tance, and had 
not eventh: 
courage to lie. 

“Where are 
you going ?” she 
asked in a low 
voice. 

Risler did not 
reply. She had 
only time to 
throw over her 
bare shoulders, 
with that care 
of herself which 
she never forgot, 
a scarf of light 
tulle; and he 
drew her, push- 
ed her rather, 
down the office 
stairway, which 
he descended 
after her, his 
steps in hers, 
fearing to see 
his prey escape 

im. 

“See,” said he, 
as he entered. 
“We have sio- 
len, we make 
restitution 
Here, Planus, 
here's some 
thing to raise 
money on!” 
And he laid 
upon the cash- 
jer’s desk al! 
the elegant 
spoils with 
which his arms were loaded, feminine gow 
yaws, little objects of coquet ry stamped | 


pa 

Ti. n, turning towards his wif 

“Now, your jewels. Come, quick " 

She moved slowly, opened with regret the 
springs of bracelets and buickles, and above 
all the magnificent clasp of her diamond 
necklace, in which the initial of her name 
—a sparkling “S"—seemed a serpent asleep, | 
a prisoner ina circle of gold Risler think 
ing the process too long roughly broke the 
frail attachments. The ornament cried out 
under his flugers as if chastised 

“My turn, now,” said le. after this ‘| 
miutst surrender all. too' HH in my por 
folio. What have I—what ay 1" 

He looked, he searched, f vers! 

“Ah, my watch—with the chain that is 
good for a thousand franes. My rings. even 
my engagement ring—al! to the 
all. We have a hundred thousand franes to 
pay this morfiing. As soon as it is day, 1 
must go to the country to sell, te liquidate 
1 know aman who wants the chalet of 
Asnieres. That f at oner.’ 

He talked, 





4 


treasury 


can be disposed « 


} ‘ S 


he acted alo ismond 


and Madame George looked at Lim without | 


aword. As to Sidonie she + emed inert 
ubconscious The cold air, which came 
from the garden, through the ttle cheao 


tisler fainved, made her 


, a rustling of a dress, filled the narrow | Shiver, aul mechanically she drew about 


an sombre stairway. 

Sidonie appeared first, in her bail dress. 
splendid, and so pale that her jewels, spark- 
ling all over ‘wed white skin, seemed more 
alive than herself, sown upon the cold mar 
ble of a statue. The excitement of the 
dance, the agitation of ber emotion and of 
her rapid passage, had entirely overcome | 
her, and her light ribbons, her ornaments, 


her the folds of her scarf. li 
senses stupefied 
her ball sounding in the tatervals of silences 


dancersshaking the floors” 


torpor 
| and pulled her before the wife of h 


Dict ale bear the wield: f 


like bitter irony, with the heavy steps of the 
A had of cron, 
laid upon her, drew her suddenly from ber 
Risler had taken her by the arm 
s partuer 
“Down on your knees!” said be 


“Rest itution— 
knees, wretet) !" 
he threw Sidonte at Claire's feet. then, hold | thas, with uncovered 
ing her still by the arm ~~ wt. and tears. 
“Repeat after ine, word for word, what I id she go? 
am going to say: ‘Madame—'" ~'s fied like a lunatic, traversing the 


rwparation. Down om vour , Qought the mistress of the house ocoeupled | 
Aid with Irresiatiblp foree with the approaching supper, whilst she ted 
head, choking with 


Sidonie, half dead with fear, repeated | garden, the courts of the manufactory, the 
Faults where the sinister and icy wind was 


| @ugulfied. 


slowly : 


*Madame—" Tere Achille had not recognized 





A MATTER OF TASTER 


“A whole life of humility, of subm Vy book seen ee tenarey | sal bvresettes ens 
sion—" pedi white paws that othe 
“A whole life of humil—. No, ne, beat Che you ve wife's first thought was te re 


net!” cried she, leaping up with the bowed | join the tenor Cazabeon whet, truth te | 
of a stag and, shaking off the grasp of tell, she had not dared tou 
Kistler, she darted out at the open door which | but be dwelt at Montmartre, and that w 
tows tar for herto go as she was Chen clothe 


had tempted ber since the commencement | 


invite to her ba 


of this frightful seene, had summoned be besides, he might be from home Shi 
to the blackness of night aud the liberty of sould have been well received by be 
escape, ran through the falling snow and the | parents, doubtless) but she already heard 
wind which beat upon her bare sho thders the lametitations of Madame Chebe. and the 
“Stop her, stop her—Hisler, Planus, |) speech tint r three heads, off her father 


entreat you For pity’s sake, do not let her 


Phen sh t wht of Delobelle. of her old 
depart thus!” T der loro ble int 


overthrow of all hes 









Mianus took a step towards the door splendor she recalled him sho had been 
Kisler arrested him her first instructor in worldly ways, whe 
“I forbid you to stir, Lask your parde had given het lessons laneinw ate we 
Madame, but we have other matters to « When she was achild, had soled at le 
tend to more important than that Madame pretty fancies, art bat sro’ ber te think 
Kisler no longer concerns us here W here tf haredsctie leet ‘ « lial i" 
have the honor of the house of Front t of her good looks Seon ! w linge 
save—it is the sole thing at stake —the sw her that this ma ’ ! han = i er 
thing that absorts me now Ilariius, t aainest all the ot! ' ! t 
your desk, and let us make up our a the carriages ’ ‘ ta ‘ 
counts! gate. and ordered ‘ hia ah 
Sigismond put out his hand to the actor's ! l eva 
“You area brave man, Kisler Parcs Beaumarclhais 
me for having suspected you For som ' ix Mither Uv 
Kistler seemed uot to hear inn had made straw a's f porta i wm 
“A homdred thowsand fran thr pay, sa ful trad " _— Pp bes 
you’ How much have you on land frase Ghiy « ent . « hours of ¢ 
(sravely he sted himself behind tl Ncid De t © fata 
eTreen, turning over the aces t-bewoks ‘ ip 4 ! “ 4a 
heumels, cope tu the jewel Cases, estimatiw At thal very m a4 ‘ ‘ 
‘ Planus, whose father had been a jewe! oover a dis { travian j ! 
. umn which be vd f Kee-got Tucet ine thie aster ! earth, when @ 
u alin bupont Wife without brisk k k Wa 4 ‘ lem I 
ling himself about the aiue Mior, wi 4 pliaved & ‘ 
Dburing this time, Claire, a fatreu Ieaumarcliais » ‘ ster drata ‘ ! 
was looking out of the window at the te With blaud eve ts of 
white with snow n whiel furtprints ot pasters, trembled a 4p coming al ! 
Sidonie were already eflaced by the fa Zz. ean unwonted hou 


Bhe entered all of oc and castir 
aside her scarf, went the hearth 
a which the fire was + A 

She epuke at once, let loose that anger 
which had been strangling her for an hour , 
and whilst she recounted the scene at the 
manufactory, lowering the sound of her voice 
an account of Mother Delobelle asleep near 


by, the luxury of her tollet on this fifth | 
fat wo empty) 


and so poor, the 
shining white of 
ber apparel out 
of place — 
the piles of rough 
hate, the bits of 
draw scattered 
through the 
apartment, all 
gave the impres- 
sion of a drama, 
of one of those 
terrible uproot 
' of life in 
sich all ranks, 
opinions, for 
tunes, find them 
wives rudely 
confounded. 
“Oh, I will 
never return! 
All is over! 1 
am free, free!" 
* But,” asked 
the actor, “ who 
could have de 
nouneed you to 
your husband ?" 
“it was Frants. 
{ am sure it was 
Frants. From 
any one elae he 
would not have 


arrived from 
Kaypt. Oh, how 
he treated me be 
fore that woman 
Forced me to go 
down on my 
knees. Hutt 
sill avenge my 
wif, Happily | 
secured the 
means before 
quitting the 
house.” 

And her old 
time smile crept 
like a serpent 
about the corners 
of ber pallid lips 

The old actor 
had heard all 
this with yreal 
interest Ihe 
spite his compas 
jon for Chat poor 
fewil Misler, for 
Sidonte even, 
wine seemed to 
him, in the atyle 
of the theatre, 
‘a beautiful cul 
prit,” he could 
ted prevent him 


at the affair ina 
poim of view 
purely bistrionie 
aud he finished 
by orying out, 
carried away by 
his tnania 

What asplen 
fied miteasticnny Cove 
ati hac" 

She did twa 
hear him. Alb 


evil idea over 
which she smiled 
un advance, she 


drew vare he fire, her fine stockings, 
her light shoes wet by the snow 

“And now, what will you do?” asked 
Dielobelic, afer a inoment’s pause 


Keriaits bere antil day Kent mmysell a 
littl Then T will see 
| buave ft tev! te offer you, mg pear 
elodd Mothe: Dhelobelle has retired 
They tert ,¥ welf alent me, my 
gemed Ddeleot will ep tn the art 
cha I at ! ' 
lie act 
Ah’ oy halt It wa 
june Zz . “4 pu al many * 
the ie ! k “ j ‘ 
Nia “ww ‘ bef ‘ a 
eed hie “wy 
Ile lad alwayaatl \" f Ubierse 
¥ ‘ sla ti a 4 
hac ' j 
will Ie si? a 
th tipele | " 
' a ii 
“ 
) ‘ je ‘ { 
tele ‘ 
I youm l I 
' lu 
I f f 
I) at ‘ ‘ slit 
t ! ei we 
‘ ‘ wa 
if fie 
' j 
1) “ pet 
f ” ' ef ! 
«a \ ‘ 
} \ I * . 
I ‘ ’ 
“ 1 aie tad for tt 
t sterner, the f f ons, anil 
ome j eluotiote 


“Without counting Unset your triumphs as 
® pretty woman will not hart your suscmm 
a an actress,” he continued: “ What do 


you think. You ought to teke some ke 
sons in declamation. ith vote, by 
telligence, means, you heave @ mag 
nifwent fuiure.” 


Aud, all at ones, as ifto initiate her into 








self from looking | 


eubed by some | 


the i of the dramatic art : 
ut what am I thinking of! You have 
| not supped? That undermines the emo 
tions; seat yourself there, take that _ 
1 am certain you have not 
eu fromage for a time.” 

He turned the closet upside down to Gnd 
a cover, at in; and she seated herself 
opposite to him, aiding him and laughing at 
the difficulties of the lustallation. Abeady 
she was less pale. There was even in her 
eyes a pretty sparkling made of the tears of 
an instant agone and the gaiety of now. 

The actress! 

All the good fortune of her life was bow 
forever: honor, family, wealth. She had 
been driven from her home, despuiled, die 

. She had ws ever) tumble 
tion, every disaster. 
her from supping with a marvellous appe- 
tite, and Geen ‘linening joyously to the 
pleasantries of Delobelle upon her 47 
and future suceess. She Ri way, 
en route for the land of Bohemia, ves true 
country. What was about to happen to 
her? Of how many — and falle weuld 
her new existence, aw a, 
be composed? She thought thus as she 
went to sleep in the arm chair of 
Desiree ; but she thought alee of her ven 

ance, her dear vengeance that she held in 

r band, all ready, and s sure, so froeteus 

lV 
THE EW CLBHA OF THE HOUSE OF FED 
sont. 

It was brow! daylight when Prement 
Jeune awoke. All the night, between the 
drama which was being enacted below and 
the fete which was being celebrated above, he 
had slept with clenched fate in ene of those 
shuimbers of annihilation such as have crim 
inalson the eve of execution, vangmished 
generals on the night of their defeat; 
sluimter fiom which one fishes never to 

awake and in whieh death makes Meelf 
known in advance by the abeenee of all 
ee imalion 

Phe bright light which penetrated through 
the curtains, doubled ty the accumulations 
| of snow with which the garden and the 
surrounding roofs were covered, recalled 
hitn to the sense of the reality. He feitae 
shock in all bis being, and even before 
thinking, that vague impression of serrew 
which forgotten misfortunes heave in their 
plaw. All the well known noises of the 
manufactory, the panting and hollow ree 
piration of the engines were in full setivity 
The world then still existed. And ltth by 
| Hittle the thought of responsibility awakened 
| te bhem 

lim for Go day,” said he to himeelf with 
an inveluntary movement towards the 
shadow of the aleowe, as if be bul bad the 
desire to plunge anew into hia long sleep. 

lhe bell of the manufactery sounded, 
then other belle tn the neigh berheod, then 
the Angelus 

“Noon already —how | have sbepe!" 
| Me felt a little: remorse and a great rehef 

to think that the drama of the day of pay 
| tavertet Domed poamoercd watlcrut Deve = Woiiat bal 
| Bh y clevne teed 7 Whew biel bee tet beer 
} notified ” 

| He arce, halfopened the curtaine and 
perceived Misler Aine and Sigismond talk 
they whe had 





tig lowether in the gardets 


jet spoken to each other for se long. What 


then had bappened ” When he was ready 
to descend, be found Claire at the duew of 
his chamber 





You tuat net go out, maid abe 
“Why 
Sit dewn [will explain it be you 


hut bow wit’ 


beok ” 


Ilave they sem from the 


‘Ven, they lave eect the draft. are 


paid 
“Vaid” 
Khasler fond 


with Planus from early morning 
that his wife had supert jewels 


Ile ran about 
It seems 
The neck 


the tcnuey 


lace of diatowdls alone was sold for twenty 


Llnrtamatiel Prati 


levine al Astiieres 


ar lite Was require 


male Plans ancl bis sister aalvanced the 
sum 

She tured away from him whilet speak 

ii le bong clown his head 

“al tw « 

Kink sa clest tia she comtinued 
andl whe liscuvered fiom when hus 
wile al a Pall her stiinplucusiese 

il ai tie ( fi ig liter teal 
Ihe & “ 

\ vaya le ( laire we lw 

‘ 

! i ‘ + | tant . 

a f " ' 

‘ af knew a@ efore Dasher 
Pesterhay rte tuber 
1 sail st a ‘ I had beard 

thie eiul that Iw 
have y ‘ f my life t ty have 
‘ ‘ 
‘ 4 
Ile t ‘ ‘ of te ' ss, took « 
stey ‘ ‘ his wile sii al 
face sally ~“ 1, bee Lem puair 
* as ‘ eri austere ti ter 
wet hee ent pers that he dared 
as} »his I as be lual wished, 
aid u tmtired inh a whisper 
! pardon 
You tnd me very calm,” said the cour 


Ile alow al sjrmevl ot their 
with all it contained , but 
lite record the deed of 





nik 
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ON oman Ce IT op ergy | 


ne nema 
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agrous wife; “‘Vie because I shed o)! my 
you think | wept 





‘ 
lustres of the foot Tights 
Umatre. What there had 








qeane third rate 


‘ wes animated by tiquieludes, 
C oukaa, ty all the tortures of passion, 
ond ke those ingets of gold which have 
their proper value only shen the mint has 

ite stamp upon them, this beautiful 
#- vieage marked with the effigy of 
grief, had preserved since the preceding day 
an ineflareable expreasion which compl-ted 
Me beauty 

George looked at her with admiration. 
Bhe ecemed to him more alive, more 6 
Woman, and adorable from all the separa 
tons and obstactes that he fett now to be 
beiween them. Hemorse, despair, shame 
@udered into bis heart at the same time a 
this wew love, and he wished to throw him- 
elf on bie knees before ler. 

“No, no, rise up,” sald Claire; “if you 
knew what you recall to me, if you kuew 
pete boy full of hatred, | saw at my 
feet last rn 


“(h! Lam not lying,” replied George, 
trembling. “t'laire, I entreat you, in the 
name of our ehild—" 

At that moment somebody knocked at 
the door: 

“Rise up. You see that life calle for us,” 
said she in alow tone with « bitter mile; 
then she inquired what was wanted of 
then 


M. Risler would like to see Monsieur, 
below, in the office. 
“'The well,” she anawered; “say that he 
will descend.” 
Ge p tant a step to go out, but she 
m: 
“Neo; tet me go there. He must not sce 
oo 


yr 

“Yes, i wish it. You do not know in 
what state of indignation and anger that 
unhappy man ie whom you have deosived. 
If you had seen him, last night, grasping 
the wrists of hie wife———”" 

Bhe sald this looking in his eyes, with a 
curtosity cruel for her; but George was not 
moved, and contented himee!f with saying 

“My life belongs to that man.” 

“16 belongs to me also; and I do not wish 
that you should descend. There has been 

scandal in my father's house. Think 

that entire manufactory knows what ts 

going on. They watch us, they play the 

on upon ts. It required all the authority 

the foremen to get the work in motion 

to-day, to keep all those curious eyes bent 
down » their tasks.” 

“But | will have the alr of hiding my- 
olf” 

“And what of that! Men are all alike. 
They do not recoil before the greatest 
crimes: to deceive the wife, to deceive the 
friend ; but the thought that they may be 


accused of having fear touches them more 
than all. Now, listen. Sidonie has gone 
away, she has gone away forever; aud if 


you leave here, | will think that you have 
gone to rejoin her.” 

“Very well, l will remain,” sald George 
“1 will do whatever you desire.” 

Ulaire deacended to Planus' office. 

To ere Kisler Aine walking up and down, 
his hands behind his back, as tranquil as 
ordinarily, one would never have suspected 
what hed transpired in his life since the 
preceding day. As to Sigtemond, he shone, 
seeing only in all thie hie payments met at 
the appotuted tine and the honor of the firm 
safe and erund. 

When Madame Fromont appeared, Risler 
emniled sad!9 ard shook bia head. 

“f thought that you would descend in his 
ead; but it is not with you that I have 
business. It is absolutely necessary that | 
should eee him, that | should speak with 
him. We have met this morning's pay 
ments; the worst is ower; but we will have 
to lay plans for very many things 

* Risler, my friend, | beg of you, wait a 
lathe longer.” 

“Why, Madame Chorehe? There is not 
& moment to howe, (Oh! 1 suspect that you 
fear | will yield to a moment of anger! 
Keassure yourself — reassure him Tou 
know what | Save sald to you: There ix 
an honor which vocupies me before my own, 
‘tie that of the house of Fromont. | have 
compromisedit by my fault. 1t is imperative 
before everything that 1 should repair the 
evil that | have done or thai ! have allowed 
to be done.” 

“Your conduct with us is magnificent, 
my dear Kisler, | know it well.” 

“Ob! Madame— you should have seen him: 
he isa saint!" said the poor Sigismond 
who, ae longer daring to speak to his friend, 
wished at least to show him his remorse 

Claire continued 

“Hat have you no fear? Human strength 
basa limit. Perhaps in the presence of the 
man who has done you so creat a wrong—" 

Kisler towk ber hands, gased at her even 
to the depths of her eyes with a serious ad- 
Miration - 

“Dear creature, who only talks of the 
wrong he has done me! You do not then 
know that | hate him as much for his 
treason to you! But nothing of all that 
existe for me at this moment is here 


enly a merchant who desires to have an 
u ing with his partner for the good 
of the house. Let him descend then with- 


f 
[ 


ues commenced at Ube 
T count apoa pee et a 
os! agals lake up my designs 





formerly of | have Gwe 
sliatt colduces and immoBility in Claire's | ber to two, 


{ 


cer odels have b 
new ones for the new machines. 


old, We want 
1 have 





experiments have succeed beyoud my 
hopes. We have in them certainly the 
rebuild I did mea tel! 


oes, practice all the economy we can. We 
we Will reduce the num- 
myself, by draw- 
making the ab- 
ten, Hesides, at 
will renounce my 
salary 
ng be 


will 
ing upon my nights, w 
sence of the others 
the close of this month, 
position of partner, | will receive 
as @ foreman, as before, and 
youd ” 

Fromomt Jeune wished to say a worl, 
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| ene peur and be wes ambitiogs. 
dence bai conquered bis passion, 


ve yourself. Whilst | great confidence in our priuting presses. | hed secrificed his love for bie desire for | resolved w 


| Wealth. Tut the of geutle Fdith 

Grey still claveto bim. and even now, hard 
| aml worldly, cold and cynical, as he had 
grown, had power to edften bis heart. 

Of al) the various member of hie father's 
family be had alrast low si 
exerption—that of his favorite 
had married well in London, 
house «as almost (1. =< 
visited. This sister «as in a 
fect, contrast to linte If, ou 
fale pore women w 


t i 
i itil rT 
Beli 
£ 
E 


2 
i 


ust her own G@terest and that 
ily, she was always counselling bim 
marry. It was she «ho asked the question : 
“Ll say, Baiph, when do you mean 


! hie shoulders. “Ot., some 


Se 
& 


if 


é 





ticular hurry.” 


| but with a gesture his wife restrained him,| “i don't know about that, though,” sald 
bie 


| 





aud Kisler Aine continued : 


“Lam ne yy our partner, George. | 
beertme egal rn clerk that | should newer 
have ceased to 


you understand me well, | wish it, We 
will remain thus together unmtel the day en 
which the house shall be out of trouble ard 
on which | shall be able—but what I will 
do at that meanent concerns me only. 
What I have to say to you, George, te this. 
It ie requisite that you should occupy your- 
self actively with the manufactory, that 
they may see you, that they may feel the 


master present, and | believe that among | 


all our misfortunes, there will yet be some- 
thing reparable.” 


Ducing the silence which followal, they | 


heard a holse of wheels in the garden and 
two great furniture removing Wagons stop 
ped befure the steps. 

“1 ask your pardon,” said Risler, “| 
must leave you fora moment. These are 
the wagons from the salecroom which have 
come for all that | have irs.” 

“Liew | you will also sell your furniture ?” 
demanded Madame Fromant, 

“Certainly —even to the last piece. I will 
give it back w the house. It belongs 
wo it.” 

* But ‘tie impossible,” sald George. “1 
cannot suffer that.” 

Kisler turned around with @ movement 
of indignation: 

“What do you say? What bs it that you 
will not eufler ?" 

Claire stopped him with a suppliant 
gesture. 

“' Tis true—'tis true,” murmured he ; and 
he went away very quickly to e@rape from 
this temptation which had come to him te 
let at last all his heart overtiow, 

The secon! fat was deserted, The do- 
mestics, dismissed and paid since morning, 
had abandoned the in the dis- 
order of the morrow -» : 
just that particular aspect places in 
which «a drama is ces em eee whieh 
remain as in suspense ween the event 
accomplished and — which oe to 
be accomplished. open doors, the carpets 
piled up . the corners, the waiters loaded 
with glasses, the for the supper 
the table atil! served and intact, the dust of 
the ball upon all the furniture, the min- 
gled odors of punch, withered flowers, rice 
powder, all these details seized upon Risler 
as evun as be hal entered, 

(To BS CONTINUED.) 


THE WIDOWS RUSE 





BY A. a. 
CHAPTER 1. 

“1 aay, Ralph, when do you mean to 
marry? Ite time gou were beginning to 
think seriously «abowt the mater.” 

Ralph Denwl his shoulders. | of 
Ile was a tall, rather thin, gentlemantly- 


looking man of about threeandforiy, with 
bair already slightly griasied, He waa by 
bo means bad looking—nay, his face — - 
almost have been termed handsome but 
acertain stern, repellant expression that it 
wore, The features were and regular, 
but there was a certain 
the dak gray eo 
crow's-feet about thelroorners, certain harsh 
limes abort the Chi mouth, whieh 
detracted considerably from his claima to 


beauty. The moa t eye, the | 
most casnal glance, have at once per- 
ceived that he was proad and haughty, un 


physiognomist would have eaid that he was 
ambitious and fond @f power, reserved and 
selfountained, and, w sensitive with 
that morbidly deliente 20 often 
found in proud and reserved naturgs. 


Why he had never was a subject 
whiecl hw acquaimtenems frequently dis. 
cussed. The we men whose whole sys- 
tem revolved round @ wife and could 
not understand Denvil’s 
for the cheet leas ofa ‘. 


life. Why, they wearled themeelves with 
asking, did he not ? it was not fr 
want of means, for was a wealthy man. 
His dingy offices im Gray's Inn witnessed 
the transaction of @ Yast amount of 
law work; mysterious parchments dealing 
with thousands and hundreds of thousands 
of pounds were therein prepared. His 
in Bh bury was furnished in 
most sumpjuous and luxurious sty le—and 
yot he was content w leave it under the 
superintendence of an old housekeeper. It 
could not be for want of opportunities. 
Many a bloomi maiden would have 
jumped at so — & match, many a har 
assed father of a too exuberant family 
woul! have given him the pick of his daugh- 
ters and his ng with readiness, many 
« mother of marriageable girls would have 
glorted in him for a son-in-law. 
sUll remained at forty-three years of age, in 
le blessed ness. hy was this? 
had never been too busy. His atten- 
tion had been too fully occupied with the 
one great aim of his life—that of amassi 
wealih—to allow any time for romance ar 
sontiment. He did not indeed forswear 





marriage ; he had always intended to marry | 


at some time, but as yet he had ever put it 
off. He had resolved that when be marned 
be would marry well—that this step, like 
every other step he had taken in life, should 
forward his great lifeaim. And thus, 
whenever the question had pre- 
sented itse!f to his thoughts, he had always 

it off Lill a little later, when he should 

in a position to look for a better match ; 
and ever as the time slipped by, and he 
found his prosperity increasing, be had stil! 

the matier to some yet more fa- 
Ume in the future. 


be. From the day, our | 


a fete; and it had - 


Yet he. 


sister, “1 can tell you, you are not \o 
| younger. wy, | declare, you are 
j sg quite gray 
“Piet! 


he spoke sharply, as though the subject 
were ed 
“Tea 
“You will be an old man then. Forty odd 
| is forty three, and ten makes fifty-three. 
| you're wot married teture tbat, you'd 
give up, | faucy. | suppose you don't 
wieh to drift inte confirmed old-bachelor- 
| howd 2" 

“Well, | believe you're right, Harriet,” 
seid Ralph, afer a pause. “But | must 
| you to help me. Whom do you advise 

“Win? Why—ol, there are lots of nice 
guile whe would be glad to have you—who 
in fact would fairly jump at you if you 
showed a disposition to be caught [" 
| “Ah, yes," responded the brother with a 

sneer—"peuniless giles, who would be very 
j happy to secure such au eligibl. settlemen 
iw life! Lhauk you, id rather be excused.” 

“Nothing of the sort, Don't be 
80 cousorigus and ill-natured. | know bots 
of dear, true-hear.ed girls who would be 
glad to marry you for yourself alone—who 
are far too sincere and Lhonwrable to give the 
hand without the beart. There's Laure 
Vane now —" 

“Nut a sixpence Lo biess herself with, save 
what ber uncie allows her!" interjected the 
brother, parent hetivally. 

“Hut she'd be @ fortuve in herself, for all 
that!" returned the sister, warmly, “Or, 
there's Caroline Kiteou——" 

“A hundred and tity a year when her 
mother dies!" interjected Kalph Denvil 
again. 

" exclaimed his sister, in despair, 
“can't estimate a woman by ber own 
worth, without always dragging tu her for- 
tune? What if they are comparatively 
poor? They have true loving hearts; and 
surely you fave means chough yourself, 
Those girls would make any husband 
” 





“i dont’t iu the least doubt it, my dear 

"responded Ralph, still sueeriug. 

“1 don't doubt that they are perfect para- 

gous. But then, you sev,a fellow witha 

career to carve out for himself 

can't afford to be romantic. He a afford 

Ww marry a wiless girl, even though she 
Se 0 palioet pas m. If be has any 

bition, he must—be absolutely m 


a though the accompany’ 
bride be 0-00." 
“Staff and nonsense, Ralph! How caa 


you talk so? It's net as if you were a 
young man with your way to make before 
you. I'm sure you're rich enough in all 
conscience. | can't think what you want 
with more money. i'm certain you'd find 
7 wife w more to you than untold 


“Very true, Harriet,” replied Kalph— 
“very admirable remarks, I'm sure, but a 
trifle behind the age. ln the present state 
society a man can't be too rich, and he 
who is coment with what is eupbemie 
tically termed ‘a muderate competence,’ 
when he has a chance of making more, 
generally looked upon as a fool.’ 

“Wel bless my life, then, if you must 

ne, | don't you secure tie 
esey ?” 
“Mre. Vesey?" He looked sharply. 


“Why, i don't know exactly; but sbe® 
oudek immensely rich. She scatters her 
money dust.” 

Ralph Denvil shortly took his leave, and 
returued home more thoughtful than was 
his wont. 





She was a 
and fair-haired, of some thirty years of age, 
with a face almost childlike in ts expression 
of sweet, guileless innocence. No one 
would have given ber credit for possessing 
the least force of character, She seemed to 
be too artiess and innocent a creature to be 
euglt but a drawing-room ornament. Ler 
acquaintapee of her own sex voted her a 
fool, » hile those of the other sex called her 
pretty little thing, much iu the same tone 

i they would use in speaking of a pet dog. 
Kvery one woudered how managed to 

preside over the large establishment in May- 

fair which she kept up, and where ali her 
eulertainmenta were such invariable and 
| decided successes. 

Wherever the money might come from, 
she was evidently in no want of funds. 
She lived in a style which excited the en 
of the proudest in ber circle; ber May 
mansion was furnished in the costhest man- 
jmer, ber servants were numerous and of 

faulliess training ; ber entertainments were 

| of the most sumptuous and recherche de- 
| scription ; nor could the most censorious of 
| those * ho came to criticise and find fault de- 

| tect the slightest @aw in them. She had a 
pair of the finest high-tepping “ bloods ” 

| for her brougham, and drove a pair of the 
eee ponies to be seen in the Park 

| Whoever she might be, she undoubtedly 
possessed the power of the purse, and her 


| Pre in society was correspoulingly 
iat Devil left his sister's home with 

mi preoccupied. the 
| wench as nfyer: eligible match, his 


a solitary 
hrugge : . | sneer at the frivolities of 
of these days, no doubt! There's no par | and inclined w prefer the 


é Forty odd is not so old, Harriet. | when ghe received company. Now, how- 
deed of association is annulled. 1 wish it, | I've ten years before me yet if I like.” But ever, he vegan to emerge from this 

uglited !" scriéd tbe siaeee. | 
if | ity of 


At most of these asecubiages he was sure 
| meet the lithe widow. 


| 

diferent tw the attentions which Ralph 
| Denil paid her. She 
| nent degree the admirable art of rapidly 


‘countenance would involuntarily light up 


“Mrs. Veaey ?" be repeated, slowly and | herself, requesting him to call upon ber on 
musingly. “By Jove, | m do worse! | that very afternoon in his 
Lsay Harriet, who is this Mrs. Vesey ?” | capacity, as she had certain legal busipess 
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of his own comfurtable home wo 
bustie and “ boredom” of the 
jonable reception. If be had visited at all, 
it had hitherto been only 

house, and that ooly om rave octasions, 


chrysalis 
state, and partake more of the buttertly ; he 
began Ww throw off his reserved unsociabil- 
ity, and to mingle more in the gay world ; 
and peuple began to rejvice that tbe auster- 
life was relaxing, and that be was 
more b and like theums-lves. 





The widuw bersell was by no means in- 
in an emi- 


placing the merest acquainianceship on a 
contidential and lotumate footing ; aud this 
art she svon brought lo bear upou tle lawyer. 
Whenever he entered any room in which 
she was present, her ingeauous, expressive 


with sudden , aud, as Le made his 
way to her she would him with 
her sweetest sinile, and him in ber 
most accents. 


“Oh, so you have come, Mr. Den- 
vill” she would exclaim y. “1 
was afraid you didn't mean to come at all— 
__egaefag rears, 

And then she would suddenly stop, as if 
conscious she had gone toe far, and would 
look as innocently confused as a child who 
had blundered inte an indiscretion. When 


such admiring attention while he explained 
it, and would show Ree cae 
ciation of his information, that ke could not 
but feel . 
thus, w 
first introduction, a 
had ripened between 
found 
friendship. 
Denvil could not be unaware of 
the widow's favorable feel 
he could not but be aware 
toask ber hand and to obtain it; and 
paused and hesitated and 
definite lp me In 
=~ sure that the step would be a “pru- 
"one, Apparently 
oe was a — 
was living ina w a 
fortune could pats» 4 if ike 
money come from? What was the amount 
of the fortune? How was it 
These were the questions which troubled 
Ralph Denvil's t by day and drove 
sleep from his eyes at night. How to ob- 
tain reliable information on these = he 
did not know ; none of the widow's friends 
whom he judiciously “pumped” could give 
any satisfactory avuewer. She was im- 
mensely rich—there could be no mistake 
about that—but as to the exact re, 
the manner in which it was well, 
they really did not know, 
* ne day, as be sat at his desk In his inner 
ce, glancing over a parchment relating to 
hundreds of thousands of pounds, but with 
thoughts busily with 
Vesey and her fortune, he was a little 
surprised to receive a note from 


z 


to transact. Wondering what could be in 
the wind, and trusting to chance to bring 
light what he so much wished to kuow, 
the appointed time he hastened to 
summons. He found 


lini cate eat 
clintng upona 
and p usual 


x 
| 
zk 
F Hitt 


‘i 
PL 


ane? 

“Nay, madam,” responded the lawyer 
with a shrug, “! never was a good guesser of 
riddles. Perhaps you wish to consult me 
as to an investment, or a lawsuit, or the 
validity of a title-deed—in short, 1 don't 


A better chante of gaining that i 

as to ber affairs which he so much coveted 
could not be conceived. ina order to draw 
up ber will it would, of course, be necessary 
for her to lay before him a complete state- 
ment of her possessious—that was all he 
wanted to know. 


happen. And, 
if one’s affairs are not in some sort of order, 
there's such a terrible deal of bother afer- 


bas no immediate hein. 

“Certainly, my dear ” 
Ralph wil, ly — “ certainly. 
You are quite remarks are 





of ome of their acquaintances, and, 
having wandered away from the crowd of 
fashionable idlers out into the conservatory, 
there, beneath the light of the full 
summer moon, Kalph Denvil, ia calm, well- 
words, as became his age anid dig- 
nity, declared his love aud was accepted. 
Ere the season was over, St. George's, 
Hanover Square, witnessed a grand wedding, 
and the Times of the vext day coutained the 


Denvil, Eeq., of Gray's Inn and 'y 
eldest bon cf the lake Kee, Ralph Deavil 
Wesleyan Minister, to Eleanor, relict 
William Vesey, late of Manchester.” 


CHAPTER IV. 


Ralph Denvil and his wife spent a very 
happy boneymoon in the South of France 
and in Italy, and at the end of the mouth 
returned to London. He had taken a large 
house in Belgrave Square, and had resolved 
to dispose of his legal connection now that 
he had no further need of it. With this ob- 
ject in view he was soon deeply engaged in 
making out a clear statement of the exact 
siate of the business. In the midst of this 
pursuit he was not a little astounded at the 
receipt from various tra+4 ofa ber 
of bills for gouds supplied to his wife pre- 
viously to their marriage. There was half 
a year's rent owing for the grand house she 
hed inhabited; there were bills for furni- 
ture, for dress, for horses aid carriages, for 

, for entertalnme:sis—for a hundred 
which it seemed she had ordered and 


to pay for. 
| aah 
in the is 
have ee Lag a me 
With parcel of bills in his band, 
to his apartment to seek 
Leet was reclin- 
wuidly ing a 
husband Cacet into 
bia with ber usual 


Eleanor!" he broke o*:t 
ing the bills on the table 
a set of rascally 
y have the impu- 
ills fur goods they 
led to you pre 
"Il have every one 
a co..spiracy to de- 
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band, don't act so 
y. “In fact, 1 be- 
fling accounts owing 


Do you know, 
hese bills amount 
no less than three 
‘“d and = sixty-five 


lai: 
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4,” she answered, 
that may be the 
four thousand will 
ed, you know, to 
ow and then. One 
cash in hand.” 

1 me, Eleanor,” ex- 
pazed beyond meas- 
mat a rich woman 
riled possessor of 
has been obliged to 


dls into debt ?” 
ie too true, Ralph,” she 
shrug 
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a “In fact I'm 
a some people take me to 


ay . what do you mean ?” 

“Well, seotp de Ralph,” she auswered, 
thro: her aside, aud leaning her 
chin upon her hand that she might see 
him the better, “I may as well tell you 
it must come out at some time, and 


all. 
the the better, Misunderstandings 
ore 06 engtvannedt, you know, especially be- 


‘tb 
: 
g 


tween married people. I may as well tell 
you all at once. 

“Tell me all!” echoed Ralph Denvil, ut- 
terly astounded, “ ,» Woman, what can 
you mean? Are ” 


you 

“Oh, no, my dear husband! | am in full 
of my Wite—] was never more s0. 

cnseare these. ‘The late Mr. 
time a@ very wealthy cotton- 
Manchester; but some reverses 
him to suspend. He was 
honer, good man ; and when 
could fo on, he wound up 
ones, paid twenty shillings in 
believe you men call it, and re- 
With some five thousand 

ave from the wreck. 
after, be left that five 


” exclaimed ber 
amazed husband. — nee then did you 
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obtain your ? > Whence did you ob- 
tain the ng up your large es- 
tablishment? [thought you had it from 
your first husband!” 


“Now, Ralph, do listen calmly and you 
hear all,” she expestulated. “hr. 


of | she had taken up 


pla ty A 1-1 
y you 
lo al . can 
Stance may teamed ache T gke ans 
upou the now, and her blue 
pon bis, but Sr eet, 
was there wo longer. A 
played in them which 
had vever seen 
Great was the the fury of Ralph 





to 
raise lis hand ust aw 4 
“You vigor be hid. "ea ping 

cheating Jade, I'll be reves you 
You sha'n't enjoy one particle of the wealth 
you've so basely truckied for! I'll repadi- 
ate you—I'll have a divorce—]'ll cast you 
off—I'll expose your base trickery in a court 
of justice, and refuse to supply you with o 
single shilling!” 

“Now, Ralph, do be calm,” returned his 
mocking hitle » ife from the couch, withous 
guid attitude into which she 


un “You know 

will do nothi ve sort. The thing ta 
dove now, aud there's nothing left but to 
make the best of it. What possible good 
will it do to expose yourself to the riducule, 
or what is worse, the pity of your 

ances? Aad you kuow very well you can't 
expose me without exposing yourself. Just 
faucy what the charitable world would say 
when they heard that the clever lawyer, 
Ralph Denvil, had been duped b 
simple, innocent, artless me! You'll never 
be such a foul as that,” 

Ralph Denvil ground his teeth with im- 
potent rage. Le could not bat 
wisdom of his wife's remarks. 
tive spirit shuddered at the mere 
the storm of ridicule which w 
upon his bead were the real 
story known. With curses lu 
ou his lips he left the rovm. 

With calmer moments 
thoughts. Lie saw that the 
taken was irrevocable—that 
way of escape except at the cost 
storm of ridicule or impertinent 
intolerable than even his 
Eventually he arranged a quiet 
on the osteusible plea of | 
temper, and settled on his 
of one thousand pounds. 
all idea of disposing of 
plied himself with yet 

fessional duties, and speedily 
wealth. 

His wife was quite satisfied with her 
vestment. She considered a thousas 
a year good interest fur the five thousand 
pounds she had sunk in order to secure it, 
She did not care to face again the society 
which she had moved previously to her mar 
riage with Ralph Denvil, but retired to a 
pleasant house in the country, where, by 
ber beauty, her wit, and her easy circum- 
stances, she became the centre of the neigh- 
boring society. Whatever hope she mi 
at one time have cherished of a reconc'lia- 
tion with the husband whem her ruse had 
won, she was satisfied that, with — 
Denvil for that husband, such a reconcil 
tion was impossible, She knew that with 
his cold unforgiving nature no soft mem- 
ories of ber could ever touch his beart, and 
she was content to live without him. Oa 
the whole she was quite satisfied with the 
result of her ruse. 

SINGULAR FEEDING HABITS OF WOOD 
ANTS. 
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Mr. McCook, of the Academy of Natural 
Sciences of Philadelphia, has published in 
tLe “Proceedings” of that body some highly 
interesting observations on the habits of 
Formica rufa, from which it appears that 
these ants have iu their seperate communi- 
ties regular provision made whereby the 
workers are fed withont having to quit the 
scene of cheir labors. The foragers of a 
community, as they come down the tree- 
paths, their abdomens swollen with honey- 
dew—in which condition they are called by 
the author repletes—are arrested near the 
foot by workers from the hill seeking food. 
The replete rears upon her hind-legs, and 
places her mouth to the mouth of a | 
worker or “pensioner,” as the author cal 


fed at ounce by one replete. 
monly yields the honey-dew 
but sometimes she is seized and arrested by 
the pension-r, occasionally with great vigor. 
The author described a number of experi- 
ments leading to the conclusion that there 





of creat Insects 
from hills widely seperated always frater- 
nized completely when It was 


found, however, that ante immersed in 

water, when replaced upon the hills, are in- 

variably attacked as e..emies; the assailants 

being immersed were themselves in turn 

assaulted. oe indicate that the 
y destro’ 


bath temporari " the oder 

or other property by which the insects reo- 

ee their fellows.—Popular Science 
onthly. 


Se — 

Goop axp Bap.— Young man, don't for- 
get that all the people are watching you, 
and most of them are more ready to charge 
your account with something bad 


Why do people so Ly een to _ Dr. 
Pierce, ‘1 suppose your \aedtoa! Dis- 
covery cures everything?” Because it has 
been the of keavish chartatans te 

fact rthless nosirums and 

to dupe the ignorant and 
them to cure 
Te such an extent has this 
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ret, those of respiratory organs, 9 
throa!. bronchial, and jung affections,chron'e 
cal ce aan second, diseases of 
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When fret | aw youne Molly 
Satu beneath the botly, 
Pest asleep. iorenivat her sheep, wan dreamy 
a 
OW id daisies F iengtts:' round ver 
Hand and foot | be vd ber, 
Then kisee! hero her bleomin’ check, and 
ewiily siole awa). 


fut as, wid blushes burnin’, 


Pigtoe bee a ad —- T 


| from Le | abe . | 
c iful lightnin’ my 
= uy swollen Howery letters 
lly she scatters, 
And like @ Winter sunbeam ahe coklly sweeps 
; away. 
Rut Love, young Love, comes stpopin’, 
ses druopit’, 
| ami bY o “Teeer. wit fairy power, the 
rene we; 
ag = Bag Ament each i — od cluster 
of starry lustre, 
And ts the. chain Zachanting, my colleen 
proud pursues. 


And soon I met young Molly, 
Musin’ melancholy, . ae 
Wid downcast oe and startin’ sighs, along 
ww 


bank; 
ob | her swellin’ bosom 
¢= tw reatives! with daisy blossom, 
Like stars In summer heaven, as in my arms 
she sank. 





——_ eee 


RACHEL BROWN’S 
MEMORIAL. 


A Stery of Marriage and 
Diverce. 
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BY &. B. BNGLE. 


[Thte story was commenced in No. 39, Vol. 
oa Baek nambers can always be obtained). 
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CHAPTER XVIIL. 
THE MILLWRIOUT. 
Nature has no 
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| mind of the woman, who, in the depth of 
sorrow, would choose a home in this strangely 


“pol ited place. 

“4 Alliston was charitable. He did not 
recall Carson's words concerning the money 
to be made out of Cedar Cliff as he thought 
ef Amelia's choice. He reckoned her mind 
sentiment 


sills cut out of them. 

Mr. Alliston ventured to protest against 
entting some of the finest, but Gideon an- 
es him with such a simile that be held 
his 


“Of course, you know, Mr. Alliston, 
these trees are very fine, but they suit our 

rpose and they would be in the way ~ 
bow.” were Carson's words, but the smi 
said a great deal more. 

Did you ever notice how one powerful 
will can be made to govern even a 
stronger one? 1 cannot explain bow it is, 
but it is nevertheless true, and Mr. Alliston 
somehow swung beriesth the iron will of 
Gideon Carson 80 easily that he knew it not 
himself! At one Lime he had set bis heart 
upon saving a towering oak from Carson's 
relentless axe and be ventured to say: 

“This tree will not be inthe way, itisina 
very desirable place, and I think it is the 
finest | ever saw ; you will surely not cut it, 
Mr. Carson ?” 

But Carson answered simply, with that 
terrible smile, “Certainly !” andsin fifteen 
minutes that King of Cedar Cliff lay spraw!- 
ing upon the ground among its bruised and 
| broken branches! 
| There was a sore spot in Mr. Allistou's 
heart for many days whenever he ~y -_ 
thie incident, but ge to say 
not distrust the man who had conquered 
bim. . 

Days flew on and under the hands of 
skillful workmen, the building rapidly ap- 


proached completion. 
| Mr. Alliston, as he saw the nicety of the 
plan as it developed, and as the building 
completion, the architect's sug- 
gestion to make it in accordance with the 
surroundi 





, CHAPTER XIX. 
\ ' A SORE TEMPTATION. 
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THE 





ready to go and Mr. Alliston, his face full of 
sytmpathy for the woman, said : 

“Allow me to drive you over to Mr. 
Bostwick's ; It will be than riding the 
same horse behind Mr. Eller.” 

“You are very kind,” she. “I would 
much rather go in the buggy. I am not 
gued on borseback and especially riding be- 
hind another person.” 

Mr. Alliston explained to Mr. Eller, and 
the latter mouuted his home and rode on 
| towards heme. 


and they dashed along through the morn- 
ing's air which fanned Amelia's cheeks and 
almost brought « tinge of pink into them. 

There were few words spoken between 
them, and as Amelia had her veil thrown 
back over ber bat, Mr. Alliston had every 
opportunity to study her featues. He held 
in his heart a very warm s)mpathy for the 
sad and beautiful woman beside him. He 
craved the power to lighten ber burden— 
but bow could he? 

They had driven perhaps a mile and the 
horses were just warm enough to be almost 
wild; and as theyreached a fork in the road 
a flock of sheep became frightened at their 
approach and seemed to spring out of the 
ground and run pelimel! down the road. 

Mr. Allis‘ons horses were frightened : 
they threw themselves back in the harness 
for a moment, looked this way and that to 
find some way of escape, then dashed madly 
—~ the narrow lane that led off from that 

tt. 

Amelia screamed and clung to Mr. Allie 
ton. He had the presence of mind A 
in a low tone trying to assure her that 


was no danger a sawing with a 
firm hand at the ale stop flying 
team. 

“Uh, save me, Mr. Alliston; for God's 
sake stop them!" screamed Amelia. 

“Lam afraid r screaming will scare 
them waren, child, please be os still as 


sible,” said Mr. Alliston. “Whoa, C 


= ! it's nothing boy—ho—o—o, 
oe away at the bits. 
But all was in vain. Amelia screamed 


louder and the brutes scarcely 
touched the od. The pitched 
first to one side and then to the , threat- 


lay insensib' 
and Mr. Alliston, himeelf ised 
ing at every joint, crawled from w 
had fallen and raised the fainting woman 


d 
ips were parted displaying the 
Rei tocth, ona not a breath seemed to pass 
in or out of the lungs. 
It wasa adveuture for Mr. Allis- 


he with an alinost, if not quite lifeless wo- 
man to protect, and himse 
to his feet. 
He thought of the ness of the ad- 
venture, he had other work to do: be must 
see if she be dead. He felt for her pulsee— 
his own Hand was feeble and he could not 
discover the slightest throbbing! He pressed 
his ear to her beart and listened—yes, she was 
still alive, he could hear her heart beating 
—she had only fainted. And Conrad Allis- 
ton the husband of Mary, the noble-minded 
man, @ man who had thus far lived beyond 
reproach, who loved his wife better than 
any other woman on earth. How shall | 
tell it?—when he knew that the beautiful 
woman he held in bis arms was alive he 
her to his breast and passiunately 
issed her lips again and again! 
Those kisses must have burned like 
fire! for the pale cheeks flushed and the 
white eyelids quivered and slowly opened, 
Amelia looked up into his face with a look 
of unutterable love, then dropped her head 
upon his bosom and wept ! 
He did not know what he was doing or 
he would not have kissed that woman for 
the world! 1 do not think the feeling he 
had for her was love, but it was « ping 
akin. He pitied her and he admired her. 
Then when he was alone with the un- 
conscious woman in bis arms why not kiss 


else need. 
But no! he thought 
—he ht nothing, he merely acted. But 
she knew 


his bosom 





CHAPTER XX. 
DEATH. 


Amelia stood at the bedside of her dying 
boy. Her eyes had a far-off look in them 
and her lips trembled with a weight of 


sorrow. 
Freddie was holding her hand in both 

his and looking into her face with his great 

earnest eyes. ati — My quick, 
nful gasps sweal nd 

e his smooth white forehead. asi 
By the side of the bed, with his face 

buried in his hands sat Caleb. He made 

no move but now and then a sob escaped 


him. 

The doctor had just gone; he had told 
thera that Freddie must die soon and the 
parents had asked to be left alone with the 
dying boy, and they were obeyed. 

“ Papa,” said the child, speaking as best 
he could for his breathing between the 


“What is it, darling ?” said the father. 
“You won't let them take mamma 
away, will you ?” 

“No, indeed, mamma will stay with her 
boy,” said Amelia, a sob almost choking 
her. “Mamma won't leave Freddie for 
anything,” said Caleb, and the mother with 
her soft hand wiped the sweat-drops from 
the child's brow. “Will you stay always?” 
asked Freddie, looking into his re 
face. 
“Yes, al 
other sob, Caleb caught her hand; he 
looked into her eyes, trying to find words 
to speak, but as if seeing the lie there he 
let it go, and the hand again into 
her Almost united ; the storm 
drove again. 

bad Naw pe ey 7 said Freddie. 
“Did you? I'm sorry. Naughty dreams 
musn’t trouble my child,” said the mother. 
“| dreamed my sweet mamma was sing- 
ing to me and I was leaning on her breast, 
but some men come and her away. | 
am glad it was a dream, aud the child 
smiled, but Caleb thought. 

“Alas! it is sad reality.” 

And Amelia's beart smote her, but she 
swallowed the great sob that rusbed up into 
her throat. 

“Am | going to die?” asked Freddy. 

—. not,” said Amelia; bat Caleb 
anew 


“Yes, Freddy, the doctor says you will 
die, but dying ws only going to Heaven, you 
know.” 


* But 1 would rather stay with you and 
mamma; I'm afraid the bad men will get 
her.” 

“| would to God you could stay, my 
child, but your mamma and | will be com- 
ing s00n and you can have our home ready 
for us;” but the mother was sobbbing ou 





Freddy's pillow as if her heart were 


Alliston’s noble bays were in fine spirits, | 


not able to rise | 


her—she would never kvow it and no one , 
none of these things | 


had kissed her and she thought | 
he loved her, and she was now weeping on 
' | 


and she clasped Caleb's band and pressed 


it to her aching heart. 

Almost canpiher again! 

I never could stand beside the bed and 
ove « little child die. And when I hear of 
the death of one | always think that like 
our Saviour, they have died on account of 
some one clee's shu. But there ie no atone- 
ment in the death ofa child. 1 offen look 
at my own children and wonder whether 
any sin of mine will demand the 

life of the bude that promise to be such 
sweet flowers, Only a week ago I stood by 
| the bedside of an old man who was dying; 
; but he had lived his three-score al ten 
| years, his natural thme to die had come, and 
when his life went out | felt the will of the 
Lord was done, 
| Little Freddie Bostwick died; and the 
mother stood by trembling while the father 
closed the dead baby's eyes. Could it be 
she felt that tha baby died for a sin of 
hers ? 

Over the dead body of their child, the 
father and mother joined hands and with 
| tears in their eyes promised each other to 
| do as the child had begged them to do. 

But that handshaking? Did not each 
look back in afer life with feelings of horror 
| as they thought of it? 
The funeral was a strange one. In the 
bee of a minister, a neighbor stood at 
the head of the little coffin and read a chap 
ter out of the bible; then with quiveri: 
lips he prayed a simple, aw kwardly-w 
prayer, then every heart too heary to 
sing, they wemied their way to the little 
grave that had been dug underneath an 
| tree, which had been one of Freddie's 
ying places, 
| "And after that Caleb and Amelia parted 
; With « silent clasp of har ed for- 
ever! And the sun went down slowly and 
sadly, as it always does, and left some 
hearts in its shadow as it always does and 
always will, till it goes down forever, 


CHAPTER XXI. 


A CLOUD GATHERING, 


Death does not often stop the progress of 
a building, and the new mill at Cedar 


CHM was almost for the machinery. 
poe Be peers by | r. 











read 
Mr. Carson was 
Alliston should make the the 
and in fact insisted that he should 
do so. Ahhough Mr, Carson was a man of 
function in the at that time 
and was fast Oph why 
opinion there was still some things he 
willingly admitted that Alliston could do 
to better advantage than himself and omens 
these things was the purchasing of the mi 
fixtures. 

sremeety noticed a change in Mr. Allis- 
ton. noe the day of the runaway he had 
not to be the same man. He ap 

either to be sick or harassed with 
the “ blues.” 

The loss that he met was com vely 
smal!—his was demol , the har 
ness broken and the horses slightly bruised, 
but fifty dollars would put all to rights 

n, and what was tifty dollars to a man 
like Alliston? He must be sick, or else 
“ something was in the wind.” 

Thus reasoned the neighbors. 

“Father, what makes you look so glum? 
You look like you'd been eatin’ vinegar,” 
said Lily, one evening as she climbed upon 
her father's knee, 

“I'm tired, dear,” said Mr. Alliston, with 
an absent look. 

“1 am afraid you work too hard, 4 
said Abby. “I wouldn't work so. You 
will not live te enjoy your mill when you 
get it done, if you don't be careful.” 

“Father does a sight more’a e’er a man in 
the business,” said Lily. 

“How do you know? You never saw 
him at work,” said Ned, who was always 
finding fault with Lily. 

“L have, too; you mind your own odds ; 
nobody was talkin’ to you anyhow!” re- 
torted Lily. 

“Lily, my child, | wish you would not be 
so rude,” said the mother from her corner. 

“ Well, | wish Ned would keep hiaself to 
hisself, then; he's ail ways crossing me.” 

“Lily, you are inciined to be quarrelsome 
to-night,” and Mr. Alliston pressed the 
child's head to his bosom. “ Come, go to 
sleep on my knee and muaybe it will make 
us both feel better.” 

Lily closed her eyes and her father silently 
rocked to and fro Ul the child's loud breath- 

ing told them that she had indeed gone to 
' sleep. 
But did it make the father feel better ? 
If we are to judge from the hard tives that 
red around his eyes and mouth [ think 
it doubtful. 
| What could the man be thinking of? 
| What was it ‘hat was weighing him down”? 
Was there something terrible that seemed 
only a littie distant in the future and which 
overshadowed him like a dark cloud? We 
will see further ou. 

“My dear, what is it that troubles you ?” 
asked Mrs. Alliston that night when they 
were alone. 

“O, it is nothing much. | need « great 
deal more money, and | am feeling badly 
because I will have to put another mortgage 
on the ~_ to it,” said he. 

“Well, well, if that is all cheer up, even 
if we have to sell here you have a fortune 
in Cedar Cliff mill,” said the wife ; and Mr. 
Alliston answered with a sigh. He may 
have been repenting of the unholy kiss that 
he printed upon the divorced woman's lips. 
Or he may have foreboded evil to his family 
on account of that error. And yet he may 
have had some treacherous plot laid with 
Ameiia to destroy bis happy family; but 
all this is speculation. No one knows what 
he was thinking about, and perhaps we 
never will know any more than what we 
may judge from the denouement. 
| But whatever it was, it left him awake 
| till midmight, and wrung awful groans out 
| of Lim in his sleep afterward. 

(TO BB CONTINURD.) 
_—_—— SS 


HOME LIPE. 


| Man, as his culture progresses, forms con 
tinually a higher and yet higher notion of 
home-life and ntal duty. A comparison 
of the home-life of England with that of the 
Australian bush re is @ wondrous devel- 
opment. Search out the root of that devel 
t, that which constitutes its eharacter, 
and you will find that it is self-control, self 
denial, self-sacrifice. That home is the 
highest in which love reigns most perfectly 
and the love which blesses home is the love 
which “ seeketh not her own,” but is ever 
on the watch, at the cost of self, to minister 
|} wo the husband's, the wife's, the brother's, 
| the sister's, the children’s good. 
——-— 


Tuomoventy Haattuy.—Of all the 
know-nothing persous in this world com- 
mend us to the man who has “ never known 
a day's tiiness.” He is a moral dunce —one 
| who has lost the gieatest lesson in life —one 
who has skipped the finest lesson in that 
great echoul of humanity, the sick chamber 


— 








Amelia swallowed an- | 


Hanits.—Le frugal, vot mean ; patient, 
not subtle ; complaisant, not servile; active 
in business, but not its slave. ‘There are also 
four other habits which are ae | nec 
essary to the management of tem 
poral concerns. are punctuality, ac- 
curacy, steadiness, and despatch. 
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| THE LITTLE LACE-MAKER 


Bobinette put her cushion away, and sat 
down to weep; for no one knew bow long 
it would be before she should have any 
work again, and there was & prospect of 
starvation before her. 

“Why de you w Robinette!" said 
old grarncdmamma, scolding from her corner. 
~ You've got a chance to be idle, now, and 
that's what you've always wanted. You 
never to care much whether we 
starved or not,” 

Robinette bit her lip: bat net a worl of 
reply did she make, for fear that in the bit 
tervess of her beart she might say something 
cress and unkind; and she would not) have 
done se for worlds, to poor granny, who had 
lived through so many, many year of 
trouble, that she had grown hal@dazed and 
hardly knew what she was saying ; but she 
was eo frecful and unreasonable sometimes 
that Bobivette found it hard to keep ber 
temper, and be patient and gentle with her, 

“ You'd better go and chase butterflies,” 
purseed grandmamma. “ They're out this 
morning, plenty of them; and that's what 
you like to de, you know, when there isn't 
a fair to be flitting away to, or a dance on 
the green where you can ge to flirt with the 
village lads, with your rall tied up with 
gay ribbons.” 

‘oor Bobinette! she was a light-hearted, 
hght-footed little maid, and dit indeed love 
holidays, and Gutien, and mirth, and 
music, and sunshine. Once she would have 
t bt it a sad world if one sometimes 
could net be idle in it, with one’s hair in 
blue ribbons. ‘The working days tripped on 
with so much lighter and ‘Deter step if they 
tripped toward a holiday, and there were 
more roses in her dreams when she looked 
forward to them than she wove with her 
wy A into the dainty lace which 
she over from morning until night. 
But now she thought What she could be per- 
fectly happy, and that she never would ask 
for anything more, If she could only have 
work and could always be 

for 


granny to go and search them out, and all 
she could do in the world was to make Icca. 
What else should she do? She could not 

not sew; or, at least, 


could not sew nicely at all, because she 
had never been accustomed to using ber 
needle. 
She was beginning tothink that she was 
not 1 for much of anything, and won- 
that she used to feel so grand when 
they called ber the smartest little lace- maker 
in the town. Nove could use the bobbin 
with such fleet or skillful and delicate fin- 
gers. To look at her laces, you would have 
thought that she had ald from the frost 
fairies in their weaving. But what did that 
avail her now? She ought,to have learned 
to do more than one thing well, and then 
she never would have been in this strait. 
To be sure, she might do well enough as 
saleewoman inashop, though she was se 
wee that her head would scarcely o'ertop 
the counter, and nobody would believe 
that she was old enough to act in that ca- 
ity, on this account, Bobinette could not 
ne why she had to be so tiny, with the 
of her misfortunes. If she went to apply 
for a situation as lady's-maid even, every- 
body would laugh at her, and say they did 
not employ children, only grown up young 
women ; and everybody called her the little 
lace-maker, as if she were not sixteen years 
old, and quite a woman, Poor Bobinette | 
poor, Indeed, though she was as pretty asa 
wax doll, and had more sweethearts than 
she could count. 
The tail marigolds in her bit of a garden 
were holding their yellow satin parasols 
over the pansies, to shade them from the hot 
sunshine, and a little bird had fitted away 
from his home in the tleld to sing in the 
rose-bushes, ‘The little place had never 
seemed so bright and cheery before, Hobin- 
ette thought; and, in all probability, she 
must leave it very soon, because she could 
not pay the rent. The thought made her 
almest insane, as she sai there, in the low 
dourway, with ber bead hidden in her 
hands, 
“Oh, good afternoon, Bobinette!" spoke 
ashrill, piping voice at ber side, startling 
all her thoughts away for a moment. 
Bobinette lifted her bead, and saw a funny 
litile fat man looking down upon her. 
* Good afternoon, Mousieur Lubin,” said 
she, confusedly, her face Mushing painfully. 
“1 am so sorry, but Leonnot pay you the 
rent this week! but if you will ouly wait a 
while, | certainly must find sonething to do 
before long, and then | can pay you. Won't 
you come in, monsieur ?” 
Monsieur bowed, and followed her into the 
shady littl: room. —— arose from her, 
arm-chair, ju which she had been half asleep 
and made a profound curtesy. Monsieur 
smiled blandly, and was very anxious con- 
cerning the bealth of his tenants. 

Bobinette tapped the floor with her im 
patient little foot, and looked out at the 
marigolds and the sunshine. Monsieur had 
something weighty on bis mind, it was 
quite evident. He figeted in hia chair, 
looked very hard at Bobinette, and “ahem” 
untilshe was sure that bis throat must be 
quite sore. 

“Oh, dear! | hope that he isn't going to 
turn us out of doors,” said she to her self; 
“but 1 am afraid that be is, he acta so 
queer. I've always heard he was a hard, 
cruel man, thoagh he seems smoother than 
oil, and sweeter than houwey, as granny 
says. 

But he did not leave ber in the dark long. 
After a little embarrassing silence, be turn 
ed suddenly to granny, and spoke to the 
point. 

“Madame,” said he, “will you give your 
grand-daughter | me’ | am lonely and 
want a wife.” 

Then, before pour bewildered granny had 
time to reply, he arose, and approaching 
Bobinette, whose cheeks were a crimson as 
the rose in her hair, seized one of her un 
~ iling little hands in his at uneouth 
ones, as if everything were all settled. 


“Monsieur,” said Bobinette, angrily, 
“what does this mean?” 
“It means that we are going to be mar- 


ried, little one, and you shall have a far 
finer house than this te live in, and need 
not tire your pretty fingers any more by 
holding the bobbin’ 

How Bobinette’s eyes did flash. 

“Why do you think | am going to marry 
you ?” saidshe. “1 havent the least idea 
of it, LT assure you' Tin too young to marry 
anyway, and when | do marry, | shall mar 
ry some one that | like.” 

“Lobinetie, Hobinette! you are crazy ?” 
seokied granny. “Do not heed her mon 
sieur ; she doesnt know what she is saying! 
I shall feel myself too much honored to 
behold my granddaughter as Madame 
Labin.” 

“And well you might,” said the little 
man, drawing up his puffy little figure wo 
the fullest height. “It's very well for such 
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grew fairly purple with surprise and anger. | 

Liebinette was silent, and krandea’s | 
mutterring fell all unheeded on ber ear. | 
Unowoaciously abe had turned her back quite 
upen monsiour, and was coolly plaiting one | 
@ray gohlen thread of ber hair into @ lace | 
with ber def fingers. 

Monsieur waxed more and more angry } 
“It suits you to remain « begwar then ?” 
sad he. «Very well then, Hut perhaps | 
you will repent when you fad yourself i 
the street! Remember that if you do not 
consent te marry me, that you cannot re 
main under this roof longer than two more 

days of Uhia week !" 

“Very weil, monsieur,” said Hobinetie, 
golon with her plaiting, «We will go as 
secon as possible, | hope that we shall not 
be obliged to stop as long as that. ” 

“Bobinetie, Kobi - strated 
granny, sobbing inte her snafl-box, “What 
has come over you that you should be so 
fowlish ? You surely can not be in your 
senses to refuse to marry a gentleman like 
Monsieur Lubin! If you have do compas 
sion on yourself, you might have a little 
for poor okt granny, who cared for 
when you were a wee, helpless baby. And 
now you will let her be turned lato the 
street in her old age, uufeeling child that 
you are! 

“No, indeed, | will uot do that, ud 
mamma,” said Lobinette, bravely, “Never 
you fear! There will be some pro- 
vided for ua, I'm sure. As for you mon 
sieur Lubin, | have the honor to wish you 
a very good morning.” Aud she lef the 
room, 

Monsieur took hirase!f away, with a litle 
leas of his usual lofty dignity, and an addi 
Uonal stain on his always ruddy cheek. Ie 
whipped off the heads of Hoblnette’s poor 
marigokis with his cane as he passed 
the garden, and, as the gate was chasing 
after him, turned, and gave the poor little 
house a look that might have frightened a 
naughty child into tite, but was wasted in 
this case, as it did not through 
the thick walls and annihilate Bobinete, 
who was in her own room laughing in 
spite of her misfortunes, as she thought of 
herself as Madame Lubin. 

“What an old goose he is!” she sald to 
herself. 





“lL wouldnt marry him if 1 could go toa 

dance every day, and wear a silk drees aud 

Jewelled earrings by the means. Poor grav- 

ny though! Oh, dear, what shall Ido # Not 

& penny in my purse, obliged to leave this 

house on Maturday night, and no place to 
to. Weill, it is summer, and we shan't 
cold anywhere, that's one comfort, 

Then she sat down to consider what she 
should do, The window was and the 
bees kept up their drowsy, delicious hum- 
ming in the red underneath. The 
wind came in with ite load of fragrance ; 
and bow the sunshine twisted iteelf into 
the vine leaves that crept over the lattice, 
it broke Bobinetie’s heart to find it so pleas 
ant. Bhe wished that the sun would not 
shine, that the bees would fly away, and 
the poppies would wither, de the place 
would only look a little bit dreary, instead 
of brighter than ever, now that she must 
leave it. Bobinette shut up her eyes, as if 
darkening them would make her wits 
brighter ; but all that she could do, afer all 
was lo keep ing the question over and 
yt ae —"What shall i do? What shall 


At last she rose in despair, and hie 
she would take a little turn in the 
to ewe if the air would net have a a 
ing effect upon her, On ber way she pick- 
edup abit of lace which she had plaited 
from ber bair, hardly couscious of what she 
was doling. 

“It looks for all the world like gold lace 
One could hardly tell it from gold lace,” 
she said to herself, holding it up in the sun- 


light. 
And in truth there was nothing in the 
world that resembled gold thread se much 


as Dobinette'’s hair, lt was as strong and 
bight, and of the true shunshiny sparkle 

She sat down in the marigolds with an 
idea in her head, at least; a wonderful 
plan, aud who kuew but that it would not 
also be a successful one ? 

Madame De Capuchon, a great lady who 
lived in the wonderful old chateau about a 
tile from the town, had been about ever 
Where that morning trying lo buy some ae 
lave with whichto adorn seme fanciful 
dress, that she was to Wear at a great fest) 
val which was to be given in bonor of a 
Countess who was visiting at the mansion. 
Lut such a thing as gold lace was nowhere 
to be found, of even gold Uircad | and bob 
inette had beard that the lady weut home 
very much disappointed ; for ae the fastival 
wasto take place early ju the next week, 
there was not sufficient time to have it sent 
to ber from Varia, And the plan she had 
conjured up was to weave the daintiest 
piece of lace posible, from the threads of 
her hair, and carry it to the chateau for the 
lady's inspection, 

“1 shall tell her what it ts, ofcourse,” she 
thought, “though she sever would dream 
tbat it was only made of hair; for l know a 
pattern Unat is so like what they weave inte 
geld lace, and I can make the meshes so 
firm and fine, that the lace wil! be strong 
and crisp, like that of real gold [" 

Se, without « single pang, she pulled out 
thread after thread of her beautiful hair, 
until ber lap looked as if it were full of sun 
shine, and then quietly began her task. Her 
little hands sped in their happy eraploy iment, 
and every moment Bobinette grew more 
hopeful. The lace was gotug We be more 
beautiful than she imagined. The glitter 
of the little piece she lad already faished 
Was brighter than even gold 

“Now,” said obinette to herself, when 
she had woven enough to bring out the 
whole pattern, “Ell yo this moment lo the 
chateau, aud show this Wo Madame De Capu- 
chon, before bdo any more, for, perhaps, 
she will say that she will net have it, ard 
then all my work would be vain.” 

It was growing late, but she thought she 
might have time loge and come before i 
was quite dask, aud, merely sayy te 
granny that she was yoing ty take a walk, 
set off down the dusty toad, with light feet 
Her heart began to beat pretiy fet when 
she stud under one of the great arched 
doors of the chateau, and she was very shy 
with the grand servants, whe hesitated about 
admitting her tute Uheir mistress s presence 
hut, at last, they decided to do so, and Bob 
lwtle was shown inte a room, the splendor 
of which dased ber, aod, in a moment 
Malame came in, wondering what she could 
want with her. LBebinette made laste te 
show her the lace, and explain why she had 
come. Madame gave an exclamation of 
delight as she examined the delicacy and | 
beauty of the pattern, and beld it inte the 
light to bring out ite lustre She could 
hardly believe that Hobinetie was Uelling } 
the trath when she tolu her that she had 
woven It oot of ber own hair Phen she 
called ber maid in, and some ladies, her 
sisters, whe were visiting at the chateau , 
and they all pronounerd it exquisite, and 
were sure (hat nowe, by merely seeing it 
worn, could detect it from real gold lace 
and the rarest of gold lace inte the bargain 

“Lam so gled that you came to me with 
it, child,’ said Madame De Capuchon, “1 
wanted the lace so much. Atfirst 1 thought 








a chit as she, without a roof to cover her 





head, to talk inthis way Ww me, one of the 


I would have some made of gold-colored 
silk thread; but that would have been a 





richest men in the towel’ And his face | poor imitation of the real gold lace ; silk ts 


#4. and Bosey, and ite lustre tent at ol! like 
gtd. Itnewme a pity to cut off euch beau 
ful hair, though!” 

Madame De Capuchon was — 
because she was so phased Are prom 
pect of having what she desind. 
8 handsorue, stately Woman, aml «a oo ap 
pear at the festival as a queen of Ul. vides 
ite, aed a quantity of gold law «ae be 
dinpeusable iw the gttting-up of such @ 
custume. 

bow Dobltuetie, taking the a! stage of 
this graciousness, ventures to teil her of the 
Malt she was in—that if she did not have 
the money to pay by Saturday wight, she 
ed her poor okt gramelnather were to be 
turned tite Ube street,  laeeimetee wae very 
pretty auc dainty, and ele told ce story in 
such @ Winning, houest way, thet the y 
ay | wp Hy 4 Inherested La her, 

ne er asking her ever so 
tions, she said at last, * How shaaid pen 
like to come and live at the chateau, ie 
tite? A know that you bave exquisite taste, 
and skillful Gagers; and if you will, you 
come es an asmistant to my maid I 
wl Wages, alt there's a nice 


“he was 


her everp want herself. 

Hobiuette could hardly contain herself 

for delight, for she had never dreamed of 
i Hl pay Te ox ald 
. new,” 

Madame. “ + eetile 


F 
i 
EF 
: 
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me De Capuchon never regretied 

that she had taken the little lace-maker into 
her employ; fur Bobinettie was 
|, and faithful, and industrious, aud 

taste and skill were remarkable, 
she did not sorely, that she would 
leave her one tw become the wife of one 
of the richest young farmers in the country, 


and made a bol of her wedding, 
And ite bate ea try bride, she 
was so Wee at | wasas happy 
as one could be; for be husband wae as 
good and generous as he was rich, and 
xrandmamma was perfectly satisfied that 
she did not marry Monsieur Lubin, afer 
all. 


i 


THE HOUSBESEPER. 


To Bot, Porators Pare the lowe 
vory Usin amd let them te in cotd water en 
hour orlonger Mone potatoes are best soa 
inecold water (old i" alee eapecially), and 
others are nicest Ii dropped inte boiling water. 
Put some salt tn the water, « tablespoontful 
for each dosen votatees, and cook Ulli done, 
note moment longer. Tour off all he water 
aod let them stand five minutes in the eaace 
pan (the lid partly off) on the bee 
stove Merve ina cover! dish 


To tana A Lance Fisn Whore Ons 
off Ure bead and eplit the fen down nearly te 
the tall, prepare & ice Cesaning € brewed, bee 
ter, pepper, and salt, trbebened with « litte 
water Fill the Qeh with Gia dressing, and 
bid Ht Logether with « fine cotten corn ortape, 
20 a to confine It, the bindings may be three 
inches apart, lay the fshonagrate,on a bake 
an, ora dripping pan, antl pour round ite 
itile water amd tnelte!t butter Haste fre 
quentiy A good sient Dah will bake in ae 
hour, Merve with the gravy of the fish, drawe 
bulter or Oyster Bauer 


Fisn Cakes One pint bow! salt cotfidh, 
plekeld very Oye, two pint bowls of whole 
raw, poole! potatoes, put together In cold wa 
ter and boll Ul) the potatoes are Herought 
cooked , remove trom fre end drain of elt 
the water, mash with potato masher alle 
vec ot bulter the size of an cag, two wall 
ami a little water, mia well 
with «a worlen spoon, have i with 
bolling lartor Sripydngs inte which dropa 
panee of mixture and fry brows , da not 
freshen (he Neh before boiling with potatoes, 
tut drop from 





amide vat mold Ge cakes, 
apoun 

An ArriaMeninave This teadetioate 
quite showy dish, easy to make. amt gon 
when ttisdone It needs gol apples, Uret ie, 
those with aspriabtly favor, pare quarter, 
and remove the cores stew tne bright tin of 
enatrneteal Qauce pan, with eurar to taste and 
alittle cloamon, a« seen a Ube appiet are 
dene Wrowsh, baving Kept the quartere ae 
whole ae possible Cury Uren like eo pudding 
dish below careful pot te breek them ap 

© Ube epples ere cooking get the mer 

jngue tomly Poe a temterate siset dish use 
the whites of four eas, beaten to 4 frm froth, 
four qunees of sugar eud Maver wilh lemon, 
spread Wie ower Ue apploe in Ue dint eet he 
dish tn the oven, aed bake artil Uee surface is 
wollamieventy browned Merve hotfor ine 
sert, buteome pref re let tt get cobd and sas 
it wilh cream 


To Roast Keer The loemt pleene for 
roasting ere Ure siflotn @iel filh pleoe@m, dee 
milidle or secomd cut rite are werel orm 
ee best, bot the! Oret cutret*® are Uie email 
est accl moet euitabic tor asmeall family Ast 
your tuteter lo remowe Ure roll he 
temet inte @ found shape, ate! tic securely 


before semding tte 
Ube et rieg ood ia 
th fone ia ing 
over with fleur, 


with «etn etring Uren 
the table, you ean remo: 

eertone of twee ater!) shemenrs 
Ure tical Gs renest irestae all 
seams! With eelt) Uren place HM upon «are 
ting in irippieg pen aml put wine 
very bot oven, baste Irmequentiy i Ue meat 
in vety fat you will fel ne water in your 
pon iieet you bal better pour aemell cup 
of bo ling water inte the pan after it has heen 


your 


jn the oven Afleen minutes A piece @oigh 
ing elaht of tite pounds will cook in an 
hour that te If pou ithe your meet rare 


to a bewtel Meh 
skim Uo drippings, afd @ little Selling @ater 
alittle browned If you Wish) and be ap 
ance, Uren strate 1b aod send lable ine ¢re 
vy tm 


For Wovursps 
‘hange east A ‘eww 
{triving in en open Pagan 
frignt erst Gee tit tren ~ | wae entirely at 
the merey of corcametacces | eas Drown 
fre my face severely cut and 
ecral« ray taety seliy brutes Lia 
sistet on walking bores so as to Reep my 
themed ty ous lreuletion, and nat allow 
my fel and brutess lo atiffen me, On my ar 
rival st home | hal Mee glue pet on he stove, 
aw! aller washioa my Wounds carefully coe 
er Wem with old linen an whieh the glue 
head been spree@t All pain ceased from the 
moment of Ue application, ant in an hour 
from the thine of the aceitent I wasat my 
work again The wounts healed without 
acy sear.and were oot distarbel in any 
way Asteatas Urey got well and the linen 
peelet up, | out it off wilh scissors, For many 


Hheemove Uso meat when dor 


A correspenniont of an es 
~ke tines an l was 
my here tooe 






| years [have trial the virtue of giue in slight 


abrasions, bul Gils test of ite value eee heal- 


| tng appl Ration | hhought wor giving te 


your tewlets 
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THE SATURDAY EVENING 
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TRKAMS OF SUBSCRIPTION 
Wem Premiam.. 

Yer €0.80, the Poer one year an Menntet 
Chrome, “ De Bote and the Dteeovery of 
the Miestest ppt” 

For 8.88, te Poet one pear ant Unmoante| 
rome 


For 68.86, the Poet ¢ months ant Mountet 
(mromo 


Per 66.06, the Poet os monty ont Un 
mounted Chrome 
Witheat Premiame. 
Per 62.48, the Poer for (ine Year 
Por 61 @, the Post Ma Monthe 
CLUB RATKA 
Pour (* pice, one year, oT 
ix Copies, one year, e100 
Ten Copies, one year, 615.40 
Twenty Copies, one year, 6.0 
An entre copy free to any one getting up & 
@ub of ten oF more 
Subscriptions can begin of aiditions be 
made to clube at any time 
In all the shove cases, postage will be paid 
ey the publiahers 
RATER OF ADVERTIAING 
Prapatde in Advance 
Fifty conta per line of space, Agate measure 
ment, for cach Insertion 
Brectal Novices, 15 cents per line 
Reaping Novriors, 61.0 per line 
Addrem aii ortere and mate all drafs pay- 
able le BENNETT 4&4 FITCH, 
706 Manson Mraeer, 
PeILaADaLrata, Pa. 


Saturday Bvening, March 17, 1877. 
& PROUD DaY FOR THE REPUBLIC. 


After months of violent agitation, weary 
suspense, and almost unbearable stagnation 
of business throughout the whole country, 
caused by the uncertainties of the political 
situation, a decision has been reached and 
accepted, and a new President peacefully 
inargurated 

With the partisan views of the matter, 
the Post has nothing to do. These are suf 
flolently presented to meet all demands of 
the most exacting, tn the newspapers whose 
business it ie to say what can be said on 
both sides. No one who has read such 
journals during the struggle will deny that 
enough, if net more than enough, light, 
darkness, patriotiam, pettifogging, truth, 
Misrepresentation, statement, argument, 
faolishness aud adem have been presented 
to cover the whoie case and te tire the 
whole people. We know that our reader 
gladly turn with a sigh of relief from this 
nolay turmoil to the peaceful and pleasant 
pathe through which we delight to lead 
them. 

Risiig above all the strife, superior to 
party feeling, glorious to the American 
name, and worthy of permanent record are 
facts which all may rejoice in, The con 
twolling, overwhelming majority of the poo 
ple North and South are law-abiding and 
willing to solve political iasues and dificul 
ties by pearetul methods. “When early in 
the struggle a few fanatics recklessly Uhroat 
ened war, they were speedily frowned down 
or laughed to scorn, The patience and 
abiding faith with which the people waited 
for the verdict, cannet be too highly com 
mended. Asa nation we areimpulsive and 
most impatient of restraint or delay, but a 
high moral feeling held impatience in check, 
and waited to the end; waited, too, know- 
ing that in the end there must be millions 
on one side or the other, disappointed with 
the result. 

When the end came, and millions were 
disappointed, when a few were determined 
to override the judgment of the final tribu- 
nal to which the questions at issue had been 
referred, then patriotism prevailed, and the 
disappointed bowed in acquiescence and 
forced the reckless to pause and to submit. 
It ie a triumph of good sense, of devotion 
to the interests of the country, and adds 
more to the strength of our institutions and 
the respect with which this country will be 
rege: ded abroad, than any triumph of arms 
could achieve. It firmly establishes the 
principle that political differences must in 
this country be settled by political methods; 
it demonstrates that the force of public 
opinion is to be relied on to ultimately bring 
about needed changes ; it is a rebuke which 
corruptionista will 4o well to heed, for 
though ite methods may be slower, they are 
inexorable, an’ will finally triumph. 

So then out o the ebecs there is light, 
and ite influence already felt in every 
activity; the better times are close at 
hand. Agitations will continue, but their 
methods will be peaceful, and the voloe of 
truth wil) make itself beard. Long live 
eur country | 


SES 


The blue birds are singing and the owls 
are silent. Our exchanges from every part 
of the country bring the joyous news that 
the long haped for revival of business and 


Confidence is being rapidly restored; gold 
has nearly reached par: money @ plenty, 
and more ie coming from atruad then ie 
going out; more pew cuterprises are being 
projected now, than for years part. Spring 
te here: Saramer is ceruing: let ue ere bib 
erally in all directions, for the harvest Gime 
te not far distant. 


—_—_ __—— 


* COMPLAINT Faom THE MOUTH 


academies, couservatorics, iis art, science, 


similarly furnished with all appliances for 
oxpreasion, development, and glorification 


» ol of man through these avenies are 
al) coding and potential. All grades, classes, 
ate stages of development find abundant 
resources for enjoyment aud further im 
prover ent There are the penny whistle, 
the jew sharp, the acoordean, Mute, vlolin, 
and so on upto the encyclopedieal ot ean for 


and sise, ‘There are prints, lithographs, 


of every degree for oll styles of vision, and 
every phase of fancy aid crade of culture. 


advancement of art isa better provision for 
the perfecting of man. 

A word of complaint justly comes from 
the mouth. Where is ite art, science and 
literature ? Where the geniuses that Iho 
triously minister to ite capabilities ? Where 
the academies which bestow inet rection in 
the philosoply and praction of the enjoy- 
mente of the table ? 


Is eating gross, and are its pleasures auimal 
istic and nt ‘o be considered by men of 
ideas? All the more ts elewa'ing lnstrie 
tion needed lo raise it to a lewel with other 
sources of detight to man. Considered asa 
mere feeding, It does savor of groseness, but 
elevated to the point of filling the mouth 
with harmonies that shall diffuse supreme 
content Choough the soul, it may take rank 
among the higher experienees, leoome 
idealized, and its poetry be developed 

We are vot unmindful that here and there 
a genius has arisen to indicate the possilil 
ties in his direction. France, prolific in art, 
has her Chefs de cuisine and here and there 
a lyric or an epic in edibles is accomplished ; 
but to the mass of mankind these achieve 
ments are unknown and unattainable, The 
manner io which most cooking and eating 
ia done, seems to make such results simyly 
impel bi lithes As well look for prophe 
cles of the masterpiecies of ‘Titian, Turner, 
and Messonier auwong the angular sketches 
of the Ninevites, as to expect the coming 
feasts of the poets from the average products 
of the pots aud panes of the period 

Yet, despite the unpromistag actuality 
there are signe of the better era. Terlin 
amd Toston have thew cooking  seleols; 
Pierre Hiet has lectured; Delienion is de 
monstrating, and progress is posible. We 
commend the subject to the ladies who ar 
pining for a mission; let them shew by 
studies in other materials than butter, that 
they have not lived in valu 

-_ = -> 


AB ACCOUNT To STUDY 


Tt would require books bigger than theowe 
ueed for the accounts of the Bank of Boag 
land te reeon! aod eorrectly show the item 
of indebtedness “hich every man is nderto 
his fellows a0). antooedent generations 


The work and the experience of all bygone 
ages have contributed to the sum of know 
ledge, comfort, and opportunities of the 
present. Not an article of clothing but has 
woven inte its threads the theaghts of gen- 
erathons of inventors. The handiwork of 
Tubal Cain is perpetuated in every work of 
brass and iron, and the harp and the organ 
now echo the notes which bis half brother 
Jubal first sounded in primeval times. The 
wisdom of Moses is stamped on the legisla 
ture of to-day; the inspiration of Job has 
lighted poetic fire in every subsequent age 
of literature 

We are born over head and ears iy) debt, 
and can never hope to extricate ourselves 
from the obligation it imposes. True it was 
not of our own choosing, nevertheless we 
willingly accept the benefits of the arrange- 
ment, and thus can not ignere tbe cousider- 
ation ef the claim. 

It is aleo true that repayment can not be 
made to the original benefactors. They have 
passed away, and we enter upon possession 
of good things by inheritance. But every 
sentiment of justice demands that if return 
can be given for benefits received, it shall 
net be withholden. 

“Freely ye have received, freely give,” is 
the command which points out the only 
way by which to satisfy the claim. It is 
a rule of ethics more sublime than that 
which demands payment to the immediate 
creditor, It appeals to grati! ude, and its out- 
working fulfils the royal law of lowe. It bids 
ws increase the heritage and hand it down 
te our successors, 

Under such surroundings there is no place 
for idler, drones, or mere self seekers. 
Nor are the crimes of such unpunished, 
There must be fruit-yielding or corruption, 
decay and death, and only he gathers most 
of life who spends bis life in increasing and 
imparting Its treasures to others. 

_—_— SS 


AN OwieinalL LLUsTRATION.—A good 





better times has already begun. The found- 
ries and factories of Pittsburgh are again in 
fall blast, enveloping that city im its accus- 
tomed murkiness, and its inhabitants are 
content, The apindies in the mills at Fall 
River and Lowell are again humming Ubeir 
stirring tune in full chorus, and the men 
and maidens swell the music with their 


friend of ours, Father '——., relates the fol- 
lowing, which occurred in his presence 
many years ago ats Methodist class-meeting 
in New York city. An .carnest colored 
brother was invited to “lead class,” and in 
the course of his remarks brought out the 
following illustration : 

“Sometimes you see man wid bran new 





happy songs. The deep bass notes of rum- | 


emmple liem of news from the Adams Ex- 


boots, a walkin’ up Broadway ; and ebery 
| Sep he takes, de bouts dey go squecek, 
| sque-e-ek.” Every one was now all atten. 


prem office of this city: “More goods bave “when we git up yonder, and walk de 


been forwarded by this hoe during the past golden streets of de New Jerusalem, and hab 
week, than during any week since October | on de silber goape! slippers, why den ebery 


last.” The best indication of all t the rising 
qourage and cheerfulness of the people. 


and literature. l’ainting and sculpture are | 


ioe refining influences that can reach the | 


ears of every form, sete tive coms, slitiomity, | 


chromos, etchings, engravings. ane palotings | 


Of this ve complaint need be mode. Every 


Is this an unworthy Geld to be cultivated | 





SOWING AED REAPIFG. 
BY MRS MARY © KATE 


Will any one care when I am at reat, 

With white talsice blaomn oe above my Geena. 

Whether my poll bere wee tatr . 

V \cmmtes! wile ¥ imi ® of geeb ben light 

While slatety lilies towet theit heads low, 

And drifiet around me iheir scouted enew 7 

On whether thre hb darkoews I tofted etere— 

Deehicg my t feet against every Gtone y 

\onking in vain fore Many YT 

White [ fervently prayet that were 
nigh, 


Oe whether the robin with breast of red. 
| Trithet hie clear ootes from the boughs over 


iT . 
Ai! the meadow lark chanted her matin lay 
To charm amd soothe me from day to day, 
While the brown thrush hid in the 
bower, 
Warblied ber hymn with ercative power? 
tn whether my bark tosee! from side to side, 
Cm the merciless waves of Ure oowen tide’ 
While the seagull walled to a fitful alarm 
lier fear of Une crashing and pitiless storm. 


| What will It matter, ant who will care 

| Whether | languished in mate despair, 

Dying, too surely, and making no sgn, 

To tell of the blight of life's summertime, 

While my pulse beat fast and my step wae 
slow, . 

Aud the Qickering Dame in Iife's lamp burned 
ow 

i ott) all | eawld eee by the light It shed, 

War Wat youth, and uty, and hope were 
dead 


\h yes, they will care, owen Ghose that =. 
| The grain Ihave sowed, when my eyes 4 
| sleep, 
‘od with weary hands folded across my 
Dreast— 
I whall lie ‘nemth the shelteriog carth meoid to 
rest. 
The golden grain I have sown in tears, 
Shall be reaped tn the harvest of coming 


years 
‘Tis wet), if lo others bicesings may come, 
As the fruit of the labor my hands have done 


| nockine THE CRADLE AMONG THE 
| SIKRRAS. 

| 

BOUATAIN 318. 


by CAPTAIN CAMNES, 


There wos a remarkable attaclunent be- 
tween Mountam Jim and the sober young 
fellow from Sacramento. Jim had been 
about the border country for more than 
three years “trying,” be had sald ones, “ to 
throw his life away.” Of course we knew 
from this that he was unhappy, but we did 
not question him. Ere many weeks bad 
passed his infirmity was discovered to us. 
Virst, moody and crouched in the corner, 
then rushing up the mountain side he 
would toss bis arms, shout and shriek until 
the paros yism oftusanity had exhausted h.m 
when, if unmolested, he would return te 
camp, but if he saw any of the boys wateb- 
ing him he would cower for hours among 
the rocks ere he came down. 

We felt no fear of him, and Dave, his 
young messmate, was the most affected by 
his situation. Dave was a general favorite 
and but little of the heavy work fell to his 
share, for, although he never complalned, 
he was not robust, and while we t 4 
away like mules we gave him the Il 
labor, In turn, he relieved us of the irk- 
some duty of preparing our homely meals ; 
he having worked lis passage out as cook 
ou board the vessel, 

While Jim was theoming a notorious 
gambler and addicted to strong drink, Dave 
even held aloof from the rite of burning je 
conse tn our briarwoods. Half the time 
the young fellow seemed lost in a maz», 
uiving little notice to passing events, and 
only by a convulsive twitching of the mus 
eles, acknow ledging that he heard the hoarse 
just of laughter or of anger from the guich 
above. but Jim's rough generosity of na 
ture brought him inte fellowship with our 
heats. Ifa fellow were sick, Jim's money 
woot for him foee as water, Did a straggler 
(ish Up among us, ragged and hungry, Jim 
shad bis mess with bim and parted his 
garments for the benefit of the vagabond, 
and without as eye te the business plan of 
api an hutelred fold, for expressions of 
wratitucde eco ateteeyved him, 

So nek you wilh understand Dole's re- 
mak, awe beard Jim one night yelling, 
ery ig and veiping far up the hills. 

“jd wever io all my lite so longed for the 
yowerot God as it was given to the older 
disciples as at Chis time.” 

i turned, astonished towards him, 

“Why?” 

“That | might cast the devil out of yonder 
man. it ie the most fearful fate that | ever 
knew.” 

“Is it a devil, Doles, or the spirit of a 
rabid and defunct deg?" asked an irreverent 
fellow. 

“None of that,” was the sharp reply. «if 
the theory of the transmigration of souls 
were true, man does not retrograde.” 

“ But,” continued the unsubdued chap, 
“You'll tnd Mountain Jim some time com- 
ing inte legal possession of his shaggy 
coat, long nose, — ears amd fangs. A 
huge mastiff will advance knowingly, wink 
his ear at you and pass on, for I'll take oath 
that the dog is struggling to hatch himself 
in yonder fellow.” 

A series of noises like the wild yelping of 
a dog came down to us from the heights. 

Dules was thor ly angry now. 

“Look here, Ned,” said he, “1 don't often 
lose my temper, and you can blaspheme 
every miner here at Sutter's claim, oniy 
leave alone Mountain Jim. You know 
something of his soul if | have been rightly 
informed. He shared his loaf, his tools, his 
clothes with you when you came here too 
beggarly poor to carry a walking-stick 
even.” 

“Gad,” exclaimed Ned, “ what a shrew 
the fellow is!” 

“Not ondinartly, but a man's infirmities 
don't make him a foot-ball for every .die 
fellow. You understand.” 

Something like a sob came to our ears, 
and the young fellow fom Sacramento 
moved away into the darkness. 

Not having any glasses to pledge our sen- 
tment with, | could only reach over and 


n Doles's wi with mine, and in 
Ube language « untutored country man 
exclaim : 


“Wade in, Doles. I see you there and go 
you better. Right bower wins—Eureka !” 

But somehow the dreadful infirmity of 
Mountain Jim never struck upon me as it 
did that night when he crept back into 
camp with his face almost livid, and 1 saw 
him, once of twice, wipe the bubbling foam 
from the corners of mouth upon his 
frock sleeve. 

And then Doles capped the climax as he 
restiessly turned upon our stretcher by 
muttering in my ear: 

“lt wouldnt a bad plan, Mic, tor us 
| fellows to say our prayers before going to 
| Sleep o° nights, for, sooner or later, some- 
— going to wake up dead of Mountain 
| Jim. 
| Still, not one of us said to him to leave 
' 
| 





felt that we were safer with him 
tion to see where the application would | enough to possibly awake us with his more. 
come in. “Ah, my bredren,” he continued, | ments than if his took us off our 
Well, we did our washing in the 
oe! ll-off dust, and wore making 
ves we 
sep one take, dem .slippers will go ‘halic- for ite disposal, Doles ant 
| buyer! halleluyer !” | myself, and commenting in our gossippy 


[vay upon the pois In the gulch above 





' 


‘be uninitiated! =p guess That the mv- 
ing had yielded well by the devilish car- 


POST. 












At this instant, with a clear tenor cry that 
visite my dreams to this day, Dave, | 
ing te strength of every muscle the | 


wie moods to-day,” she said, laughing 
<foon't enind what chocald,” he enswered, 


nivel guing om in the ravine among the occasion, leqped clear over the intervening | “I only a eupag aa. it makes it so 


| mised company of men. | am not going 
to say that the brute was uppermést, tha: 


brutal justinets were running rict amon, 


| the winers, for | rewerence the brute cree 
| thon tow — 4: insult them Ubus, for who- 
beasle 


ever knew of the fields to guzzie 
bed rum and worse whisky antil they be- 
come foaming devils? If among them we 


joccasionally meet a Gendish creature, his, aiming for the central group. 


ailment ie owing to natural causes; he don't 


The eye and ear have teen lavishly pro | When ie pale via os my cate dead laap? | imbibe hie devile frum the bung-hole of a 
vided for, Music has ite professurs, schouls, | Woal e last kins ou my calm j A} 


liquor . 

"| fellow from Sonora had charge of the 
liquor—a fellow whose circumference far 
exceeded bis teular by actual meas 
urement, having by his course of life aflin- 
itiged his shape with the shape of the bar- 
rele he Louvered ; and uoder a canvas 
awning—litthe more yan enlarged um- 
brelia -men came up and sold their souls, 
giving a little gold dust &. «4 for the flery 
potalions. 

All the aflernoon group: sat or lounged 
upon the side bills, awaiting the night and 
the coming iu of all thei: numbers to begin 
the gambling and olbe: orgies. 

And Mountain Jim was up there 
them, when only the day before he had 
to the young fellow who seemed to think so 
much of him: 

“Dave, | wisi) Unat you would go away 
from here.” 

“Away from here ?" echoed Dave in sur- 
rime; “aay fom the place where I lave 


wen happier than for years? Why do you | 


wish it, Jinn 

Jim ivostated a moment, during which 
time Le seemed to be allempting to swallow 
sunething out of bis Uhroat, and then be re- 
hed: 

. “It's a dangerous place.” 

“Why vou are here, Jim; Mic and Doles 
cousider it a good place, 1 am sure, and— 
you are here, Jim. 

Yea, that commenced and ended the 


| oun fellow's thoughts. 


“Vou are here, Jim.” 
A sickening pallor oversprea:! the rough 


nuner's visage. 


“There is the danger, Dave—! am the 
danger—I'm growing worse, aud something 
dreadful is at hand. Will you leave,—you 
know—sometimes our best friends—are 
sacrificed— Dave—” 

Overcome with his emotions Mountain 
Jim strode away, while Doles and myself 
exchanged glances as the young fellow 
shrank down in the corner and groaned 
aloud. Finally, be crept up to us with a 
shuddeing terror in his suft eyes. 

“Can nothing be done for bim?” 

“Nothing,” auswered Doles. “Were he 
iu the States, aud anyone attempted to con- 
tine him they would only hasten the final 
calwtrophe. He has warned you, Dave, 
and you had better move your bunk be- 
tween us two. He could bardly harm you 
then without our knowledge.” 

How short is human foresight! 1 have 
said that Mountain Jim was up there, this 
night of carousal, when the “dust” was in 
part going down the reckless miners’ throats 
and the rest shifting hands about as rapidly 
as the painted pasteboard upon which 
they wou and lost it. A gambling den, 
whether it be «a squalid cabin among 
the mines, or with a plate glass front 
inthe cities, is the most perfect side show of 


bell that can be arranged on this planet, | 


earth. The tierce visages with bloud-shot 
eves, the oaths, the jeers, the fetid atmeos- 
phere, the hoarme calls of the game-mad 
revellers;—one only has to shut his eyes and 


give bis fancy ful! play to beheve himself in | 


the near suburbs of the veritable historical 
hell. 

‘Lec echoes came to us like the jangle, 
and grow |, and snarlof an euraged menag- 
erie, Occasionally there would be a mvo- 
ment’s silence as if the diabolical crowd 


paused to take breath, and then the jumble | 


of sounds would go on again. 

“Ne sleep for us to-night,” said Doles, 
irritably ; “it would be safer to lie dowu 
amongst a berd of corpse-eating hyenas! 

“L will watch,” sald Dave. 

“it is sater for us all to be awake,” 1 re: 
surned—* al most we're only Ubree to their 
two-seore ; we will all keep awake ;* and 
we stretched ourselves outside the tent in 
the sunset rays, Doles and myseil inti- 
mately speaking of our morruw's intended 
journey 10 dan Pb rancisee. 

A roar of sounds aud then a pause from 


Hovey's gulch, and then Dave called out ia | 


a quick, startled way, “ Lock yontler.” 

Aman was fiyiug down the almost per- 
penudicular face of the foot-lull towards our 
cabin. 

He was bare-leaded aud very pale, aud 
we immediately recognized him as Pruen, 
a Feather Kiver miner. © Come up, boys,” 
he shouted, when within several rods of us; 
* Jim's goue mad and they will kill each 
other—all the minerm—come up!” 

Dave was ahead of us, although Doles and 
myself prided ourselves much on our paces. 
On a level plateau on the lef side of the 
ravine,a group of excited meu presented 
every conceivable attitude, although the 
evident purpose of maintaining a compact 
wall seemed patent to each mind. 

There was an ominious pause as we came 
up, with only an indescribably dreadful 
sound, a sort of “oull, hull, buff,” as of breath 
crushed out of the lungs by machinery ; 
then as we crowded up we were met witha 
torrent of phrases. “No, yer don't!" 
* Hold the ring, boys "—* A fight in right 
down regular order "—« Two stee 
game-cocks "—~“ No, don"t—hanl hard 
on the hawser, these Parson Pipkins want 
ter git in an’ spile the show.” “My dust 
on Mountain Jim”"—“Mine on Feather 
River "—* Hip "—* There spits the claret” 
—* A pint extra for the man that licks "— 
“Under the brisket, Joe ;" “Hi, om 
Jim "—“No, up again”—* Down de, 





River, were ina death struggle. Both of 


view of them in 
around the and to break 
through, barely intimidated the severa! 





“Feather pty Ay in his 
face, and you see, he'll never get 
clear of Jim alive.” 

He had ¢ Unis, the young miner 
who was, by far, the most sober man 
them, as he — a the owe ng of 
desperadoes who continually “fair 
—fair play, there—top grip half the 
Jim ; no, back, d—a ye,“to us ;” you cant 
spoil that fun.” 


oletactes and came down on his knees close 
tothe fighting men. | only saw him mixed 
in one moment with the of the com 
batants and thus rising up ween them, 
when driven desperate now by the boy's 
peril, Doles and | did hot hesitate to knock 
our Way Clore the drunken demons, and 
in a moment melee was promiscuous, all 
| Jim and his antagonist inextricably twia:- 
\ed together, whirled dizzily like a candle 
| too small for the candlestick, and in a mo- 
ment fell heavily to the ground, Dave step- 
ping from between them as if unhurt, and 
then with the motion of a blind man reach- 
ing out towards Mountain Jim, on whose 
body he feil with a sort of heavy tuff. 
he combatants were dead; their bodies 
were literally minced meat, so desperately 
had they used their knives upon each other. 
They were buried ately, our minds 
revolting from the idea of their dust ming- 
ling in one grave. Dave we carried ona 
stretcher, made of our blankets, down to our 
tent; but no surgery of ours could recall 
him to life. He was dead without a wound 
orsecar upon him, with only a purple tinge 
in bis face and about his lips, as Hi he had 
been crushed to death in his brave struggle 
| to se the murderers. 
“My God!” exclaimed Doles, resting at 
|4ast from bis exertions and giving up the 
dea of bringing him back to life. “This is 
the final a. of @ dreadful tragedy.” 
Who was he? 
I know the reader got the same impression 
that we dd whem the young man explained 





Mousa Jim's words as he sprang upon 
| the veneer from Feather River, that this 
| slig ung fellow would prove to be the 


wif) (1 whom the poor man doubtless had 
cole taad, but such was not the case. 
| We never knew any more. The myste 
| Wes never revealed any farther. We hol- 
lowed him a grave there among the Sierras, 
; and this was all the funeral service that he 
had. As we stood around, Doles aud myself, 
with bared heads nearest the grave, he 
repeated these words with solenmn pathos : 
“And Isay unto you that greater love 
hath no man than to Jive his lite for a 
frien.” 


| 
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A WOMAN'S WORK 


BY EBEN EK. KEXP ORD. 


A woman's face shone ow! from the sear- 
let background of the suta’s velvet cushions, 
like a cameo in ite white distinctness, A 
face full of sharp lines of physical pain, and 
with traces of keen suffering in the eyes 
fixed on the half open door, connecting it 
with the adjoining room. 

A sound of voices, low and indistinct, 
came to her listening ear. She raised up, 
and leaned forward that she might be better 
able to bear what was being said, while the 
siadow in her eyes darvkened, and her 
mouth quivered in a spiteful, grieved way. 

The ripple of a woman's laugh, soft aud 
musical as the sound of a brook heard far 
away, through flinging alders and willows 
leaning over its low banks, came to her, 
and she sit ber thin lips together as if the 
sound hurt her. 

* He is with her,” she said, letting her 
| head drop back upou the cushions again, 
}and closing ber eyes wearily, “Il wish | 
| were out of the way.” 

She lay then for a long time without stir- 
ring. You might have thought that she was 
asleep, if you had merely glanced at her ; 
but uf you had looked at her closely, you 
would have seen that tears were creeping 
from under ber closed lids, and wetting her 
cheeks. 

“Oh, traitor!” she cried, raising berself 
from the pillows with one weak arm, with 
bitter seoru ringing in her tones. “ | won- 
der how you dare stand there and look at 
mein Ual way, You could not if your 
heart Were ot so false tu everything wo- 
mauly and true.” 

Jolin Danesford came into the room, and 
pane a@ little way from the sofa, trying to 
ook as if he had come unexpectedly upon 
the tableau. His face was fair enough to 
see, but it Was a weak one. It lacked 
strength as Miss Trent's lacked soul. A 
|} man's face without strength is almost as 
painful as a woman's lacking soul. 
| “What is the matter, Lucia?” he 
in a tone that had something like reproach 

init. © You know you oz not to agitate 
yourself unnecessarily.” 

“ You ask me what the matter is?” she 
said scornfully. “ Of ovarse your conscience 
doesn't tell you. If you were in my place, 
aud | were in yours, and | had been amus- 
ing myself as you have been for a mouth or 

wo back, and the know of my--shall 

call it faithiessness ? come to you 80 
plainly that you could not doubt it, and you 
felt injured and insulted, would it not bein 
rather grace for me to ask you why you 
felt injured? Oh, John, send = away, if 
you have any regard for me.” 

The sick woman made a gesture ir. the 
direction of Miss Trent, who smiled pity- 
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“Don't for 

talk has the of a feather with me. I 
have told 1 will do. She must 
go,or | will. Leave me, if you please, but 
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you. 
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ought to have gone a age. would 
we been better for us ali.” 
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You cau forget me,” she added, 
gerously tender smile. It was 
of smile a Woma’: gives & man 
wants him to forget. 

“You know better than that!” 
passionately. “Oh, Isabel, if it 
for her! Who knows ?—fate may 
things out right yet. 1 could wait @r 


Hy 
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for che uess | should have in having 
you. Could you?” 

“1 could wait a life ?” ahe answered. 
And he believed her, her fair face be. 
wildered him, and held him in its spell. 


He could not see how 
know that she had toyed 
other men's bearts as she 
his. Everybody has his 
Winning hearts was bers. 
were won she valued them than 
ribbon in her hair. : 

She had bated John Danesford's wife 
years. Sne had come to Danesford 
to pay off the old score, By amusing 
self iu her favorite way she could 
fectually take her revenge, and she 
her amusement and her revenge and wi 
salistied to go. 

And the vext day she lef the 
where she bad wrought such cruel 
with the peace of a man's and a 
heart, with no sting in her conscience 
what she had done. Perhaps she had 
conscience to sting. 

She went to Mrs. Danesford’s room to 
good-bye. Lucia looked at her with 
accusing eyes. 

“1 am going,” she said, with that cruel, 
taunting smile of hers flickering over ber 
lips. “I came to say good-bye and 
a what a pleasant summer | have had 
vere.” 
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“Good-bye. I I shall never see you 
again,” Mrs. D. said, and motioned 
her away. 


“Il am quite sure both of us will have 
reason to remember this delightful sum- 
mer,” Miss Trent said with mocking sar 
casm in her tones. “Don't forget 
please. 1 have only time to see your hus- 
band for a few minutes, a 
And the woman whose face had no soul in 
it but whose heart had a devil in 
her silken skirts out of the room and 
the woman, whose heart she had 
cry bitterly over what she had lost. 

Danesford was waiting for her in the 

the 


§ 


i 


hall. If his face lacked the of 
resolute, earnest manhood, it . 


now. He caught ber in his arms and held 
her close te his heart, while be kissed her 
over and over. 

“Oh, my darling!” he cried. “I love 
you! and | must give you up for atime, but 
you promised to wait for me, and | 
have you yet.” 

. . . . 7 a . a 

When Isabe! Trent was gone John Danes- 
ford realized as he had not done before, how 
much he cared for her. He knew that his 
passion was guilty and a sinful one; knew 
that thes woman who bore his name was a 
true and faithful wife, in spite of all the 
pain he bad caused her, and as such entitled 
tw his loyalty. But he could not forget the 
woman who had won him from the 
path. She was theone woman in the world 
to him. 

From the time when she had told him 
that she would wait for him,—“a life 
time, if need be,”"—a« wild hope had 
sessed him. The obstacle in the way of his 
having that which he coveted might be re- 
moved. His wife's hold of life was a frail 
one, at best. If she should die! 

It is strange how a weak and vascillati 
man will fix his mind upon one idea 
hang to it with a tenacity that would 
be ex of strongermen. The 
of Join Danesford’s never lef: 
moment. It faced him everyw 
haunted him, sleeping or waking. 
should die ! 

By and by another 
fitting supplement of this 
a demon to wh to him, 
strength, if he desire, 
from it. And the longer 
more tempting the 

Would this woman w 
never step out of it? 
cut the thread of life,—such a 
tle thread at best,—and solve 
without further trouble? it 
thing to do. If it were only 
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sight. “Free, oh, my to chim roa | enstapiealai witha trouble in his innocent the will, Of course oo ener wn would | “Albert !" he exclaimed—my poor Al HEWS NOTES. 
and keep you forever,” he SY uEDenA cans and in a sort of nity, have set thie aside, had it been genuine. | bert! is it indeed you that | see—you that 
his hands as if to clasp some invisible who would choke you off 7 yom eomey. That it was not, was proved by the abrupt | I hold tomy heart! Mypoor boy! and you! Tam J ere mew manufacturing 
being to his breast. « Free,—but a murder- bags, grandfather? You dont think flight of the Bromleys, and the confession | have not then forgotien your old father— wetenqeest of om 
er!” and at the 1 ~ of all that hard, | it was calm, autumnal night, of the would hurt pon, Go peuguee of their fellow conspirator, who was brought amd! you have forgiven bim ?" | . 
terrible word meant, he shivered and fell Fit mo oir ni amt gotten garnered grain, | mber to book. | “Forgiven you, my dear father,” reptied |! ISTO there were 1.064,211 barrels of 
upon a chair, white to the lips. He 4 fe yn tet et = Cont wot, - BF, 5 + Dudiey is now a rich man, and if | the youth, kneeling; “it is 1 who have to | THe? of! refined in Pittsburgh. 
what he done now. Such « fearful | blooma. temptation. But so as * e not make good use of his wealth, | solicit forgivences for my disobedience to| Srmaxen Ranwpat. prohibited emo. 
ae far fronton. : thee off too, all's right.’ Mrs. Chappell, never trast the discernment | your wishes and commands.” king in the ee a = 
price | We stool together tn the falling dusk ; “ ouse of Represenatives. 
. . e oo a ° S ° | This clear, stilt night would end the sum- “But who are they? James | of Mary Marbury. “All is forgotton, all is pardoned, my dear ue Hu 
She was walking up and down the ave- mer hours. Dudley, taking the jest in earnest, and i>? <= Albert! At such a moment can I think of | woueetin ~ presided over the recsat 
in the fading of the winter day, | Wo"! crush the tenderness from out your | creeping closer as he spoke, ‘You're not aught else than your return, and of the nD at Monrovia, Liberia. 
Her face was full of the beauty it held when | And leave its blight apon the summer flow. | Mfrak! of robbers, are you, grandfather P THE GOLDSMITH OF NUREMBERG restored to me?” TUR Allentown rolling mill hae received 
it fascinated John Danesford. But the soul | om. + wn teke hear the yng te om oa “And that happiness will+be increased, A Fe from Kurupe for bolts, nute 
thon. went on way; heart sir,” washers. 
hed yt ~y yt nn startled her. She | WPM stil! the ctreamict on the mountain | oi) Weston's sly Guus I turned the} On a beautiful day_in October, 1408, a) and cee Santebeie ok oe Mas. Rennex 
tamed and saw John Danesford beside her. | And fringe with feathered rime, the forest | Corner. large humber of persons, under the influ- | of high rank, “when learn that your ~ ie Ey ~ 
"she cried, and there was no tyere. “That was in March, Mrs. Chappell, and | Chee of idleness, curiosity, or some better | son and my dear Albers to Gam cnn | ens Wy te ins lyn 
“You here, ef love tn her voles, uo Wentt ii the moaning pine with sweet re | sure enough, the last week in May, James rag as opposite the hotel de of the most renowned artists of Q — church last Sunday. 
varm eagerness enangatel on of the midnight br Dudley came running to m ngs, | Ville, of Nuremburg, attracted apparently | that he is not only a painter of Tur Phenix Iron Company has received 
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My face, you said, was like some led 
bioom. - 


Since then, tho’ three long years have passed 


awa, 
No cubes it have ever touched mine own, 
No hand bas lingered in a fond carees 
Within my clasp. My heart is mine alone. 


scented the air as we approached the 
and a doctor's brougham from Walsall 


had recovered so far as to justify removal to 
his own bed and undressing, though he atil! 
remained in a critical state. 

This bed was a heavy and peculiar plece 


Which bore the following announcement : 


—the sale will commence at four o'clock 


ing off all his celebrated works of art! 
Ww can have reduced him to such an ex- 
tremity ?" 


“You are evidently a stranger, sir,” re- 


dred tons of bridge iron. 


We were for the time had come 
be comeirta, face tui | “e.were ee, aos , had fallen ina fit; would Igo back with | ¥" an architect and engineer of the greatest 
pr og ned i — Le ones ane Son of ctase, behow ns cusped him ? Sane Sta — Ps city, | eminence—that he ie at this moment chief| A Miss Foanay, a North Caretina bride, 
. he hed . a cain would solemn, murm'rous beauty of the sea.| “I hold it the duty of a nurse to keep her- SS rene he a... painter to the Emperor Maximilian—that | dropped dead from heart disease in the mid- 
what be +. time, if need be. You | your preriess eyes,so full of yearning tove, | Sif in readiness night or day ; #0 no more “3 om ae ae lace So Cupeie of Venice is anxious to en. | die of the ceremony one night last week, 
wait no longer.” Mok maine that hour, amid the evening | time was lost than would carry us over the of bye. + feed Ry el wee corvicss, and thet the King of] tug Knights of are tn 
“I don't know what mean,” she sald My ue were cold and breathed @ mute fare- oe eee Gan ae. AS ae | ad Which are too numerous to be detai sate S7t, ben ont = this State than anywhere else in the Union. 


i different from that bis fancy drawn al the gate. precisely. , this, worthy sir ?” Rosset T. Lancoum, the eldest son 
: that he felt chilled and -.umb. Bo white and seeming cold the half-moon rose | __ “We found the whole house in confusion, et ee oy oon bystand-| “Say,” exclaimed the old goldsmith, again | the late sree ty Re 
| “She is dead,” he said. “There is nothing | Along the stariit vault of purple sky and the old man lying on a sofa, breathing a o had Just arrived, and who, from embracing his son, ! that great talents | ted one of the Hailroad Commissioners of 
i nesmenn Ge BBe? It drifted ‘neath the “curtain of a cle , heavily, and leas; the doctor feeling | the style and magnificence of his attire, | are rarely unaccompanied by a noble heart; | Illinois, 
women wee hed told him che weald | O°, moment. while we Kissed om sald | his pulse. Was apparently & person of some distinc | and that my Albert isa proof that the man| ‘Tus Altoona Mirror ches 
low ee “Before Dr. Hill went away, Mr. Weston | 40; “What! the rich goldsmith Durer sell- | of genius and the man of worth may, and —_ oa 








ry if were.” of fu vidently built plied a citizen to w the question had county, Da, by the Sheriff, 
A Isabel!” he cried, “don’t tor- meote rniture, evidently to fit into a re- : y 4,300 acres were 
con me. you only knew what I had Atnie all these years, and nehing more, | c#s# in the wall of the room opposite to the ee Ral mam ah may Known | it is generally known that the manufac. | °° # 100. The timber irnote had been 
i sake!” The saddest that has ever graced my life, windows. The door opened on to a square msagh Durer greatest | Lure of the Sevres porcelain is & government of pine (wees. 

— oe ae a re you,” she And sweet with memories of days of yore. | Janding, and was one of five, two roome be. | *#rifices to sustain his a ho WS! monopoly, and has been so since 1700, at| A LANGE cave has been discovered ins 
«4 wenn ou a the case fully. <>< ing on each side, the fifth door opening to a | * a Se nes kA... which time Louis XV bought the establish- | limest in Miller township, Perry 
It seems you have deceived yourself. lam OLD MONEY8AG8' WILL sort of dresbing room, which had a second " Vaed foal bebind him debts to a | ment of yy + From that time to | county la. openings are common in 
as much to you now as | ever can be, or coe ote ~~ sondiéomble eieatla. is fe to mest this the present, always been directly Ail Unnestone formations. 
ever Wea. Did you think I meant all I said ? — “The next day he was better; and it was diemtee. to cane the temas of bie @end under the control of the French king, con- Tur Chi of 
Do you believe everything you bear, any quite touching to see how he stroked the , graud- | sul, emperor, or government of the time, ME hese of San Francisco have made 

y BY MARY MARBURY. head of his attentive grandson, and called | Children, and to their names pure |.) arrangements for a cemetery near that city. 
more than mean all you say? We had its confided to the 

you aud unblemished, that this worthy man is | nose eminent scientitic men of France, | L's Will put a stap to the practice of send- 


i 
I 


Mrs. Marbu two other relatives, lugubrious in their emo- » ist, has a brother 
earnest if 1 gi~l py A pred _— exclaimed Mrs, C li, while L shook | tional manifestations. ston of which has, ev to say, identitied Ktself | in the destruction ahd havoc made in the | Hie is a phyetcian, a yo he 
— other that van - often now- ag ber o—- so me in ey once ye ye ——_ uncle's eee Se a eS royal palaces of France, and inthe chateaus | home only two days in thirty-three years. 
oe week ” ry y part ‘we... ver , they never it, Keturah, the * | of the nobility at the Revolution, a , 

ay pala A dy ee love me? | have you been so long? I should say into | most obsequious and attentive of nieces, | general fering of respect aud sympathy | auantity of this valuable > om Wyasans Uhem, 0 nowehay, ad 

deceived me ?” he cried, his eyes yaar tos seenadll eo eaatiane, ad Fw py eA wh nia b ehiah, to seuseve 0 prejudion which existed aguinst broken, and, perhaps, the Guest Kast River, has received « silver medal i from 
full of an awful fear. to be de- | for 1 thought she looked fagged and jaded— | have got rid of me. him, in consequence of an event which oc "i? mein ap bs the Life Saving Benevolent Association of 
Cee eee cenetsaid about | But it might be with the heat-—so I simply | “Job, though long out of his articles, | curred some years since.” well as the dates af ovary goal aren | nee rae 
on , ose g ae is coming, | answered her question. was still a clerk and tied to the solicitor’s | “May 1, without open Indiscreet, | nanufactite, are on the ». For in. |, T® Superintendent of Schools of Pa, 

ng yee. “Well, I have been into the country, it is | office; but he obtained frequent leave of | 4% to what you allude P" said the stranger. | ance, frum 1700 to 1700, the crown, or i 


hy is of any use to you, yc «° .e wel- 
pam ny A But I advise you to oe careful 
in the future about putting to much confi- 
dence in what the wom”, tells you who 
flirts with you. Good evening, sir,” and 
with a smiling bow, sxe was gone. 
x .astone and sat there 
for a long time; whe. he got up his face was 
like that of an old man. 
“And it was for this !” he said, ye: 
as he went slowly down the avenue. “My 
God! it was for this!” 





“What a time it is since you were here, 
; and how fresh you look!” 


true, but not a green fields and 
scented hedgerows. have been into the 
‘Black Country ;’ black with coal, and 
slag, and cinder- and snoke; and 
flery-red at night with the glow from roar- 
ing furnaces. So you see | have not been 
picking up my fresh looks where children 
pick up daisies. No, ose ny ow he 
ht agreat wrong ; aud per my inw 
mieten may have smoothed away a 
few outward wrinkles.” 

“Indeed !” ejaculated Sirs. Chappell, bend- 
ing forward with a look of eager inquiry ; 
“I hope it is not a secret ?” 

“No, just the reverse,” I replied, sitting 


him a ‘good boy,’ and bade hia take care to 
become a good man also. 
“That night brought into the house bis 


abseme, and 
full benetit 


“Gradually | perceived they endeavored 
to warp the invalid's mind against his grand- 
son, and not finding that avail, kept the boy 
out of the room, saying yer wished 
it; telling the old man the youth was play- 
ing, or idling, or reading—anything but car- 
ing for a loving relative near death, 

“At last I became sensible that the old 
man was sinking fast, and daily grew more 
submissive to his nephew and niece, who 
were urging upon him the necessity of mak- 


ing his wil lis speech was im but 
at last he seemed to yield, — ey my 


ve his ‘dear good uncle’ the 
it, not much to the sick man's 


now about to part with those utiful 
works that were the pride and delight of his 
old age—of those mastorpieces the posses- 


“You must know, sir, that Joseph Durer 
had three sous and a daughter; the daughter 
he gave in marriage, with a large fortune, 
to the Lubeck merchant of whom | just 
spoke ; his two older sons be, by the sacri- 
fice of enormous sums of money, succeded 
in purting ntments for at the Courts 
of Bavaria and Weimar, where their pro- 
gress was so rapid that they soon learned to 
despise their plebeian father, and contrived 
to exchange his humble name for tithes of 
nobility.” 

“And the youngest son—what became of 
him?" 

“Albert, poor fellow !" replied the citizen 


mauy of the ablest artists of the country 
— constantly employed in ite decora 


fleur-de-lis, denotes that the piece was made 
for royal use. Revolutionary Frances, in 
1704, substituted for the royal cipher the 
letters “hh. F." (it ¥ , and 
numbers 174, 175 andi76, There three were 
used from 1702 to 1800, but always with 
Sevres (M. 177) underneath. At the end of 
1700, or the beginning of 1800, the Republi- 
can monogram was disused, and Sevres (M. 
177) only affixed until the end of 1808, 
M. 178 belongs to the consular period, and 
began 1808. It was steneilled in red. The 
empire, from 1804 to 1800, (M. 17%); in 1810 
the imperial eagie in red (M. 180), until the 
abdication in 1814, 


ing home the bodies of their dead. 
Hentnoiy Auerbach the German novel- 


has sent circulars to the count ae 
dents directing that, in pins of usual 
annual re; an educational history of 
each county be prepared. 

Tue Ancient Order of United workmen 
paid in ineurance benefits during the year 
1876, in this State, the sum of $64,000, cost- 
ing each member only $14. Since the 
December the sum of $10,000 has been paid. 

Jupar Leonard, of Clearfield 
celebrated his Tith birthday by a 
dinner party, at which were present five 
hia brothers and sisters, Their ages inelu- 
ding the judge, aggregrted 420 years, or an 
average of Tl years. 


iu 





A down on a she r. “I have disenburth- —*“Albert wished to become a painter ; bis Louis X VIII, at the restoration T '. ' 
: ’ , 1, replaced ne machine shop and foundry on the 
AN EDITOR'S MISTAKE. ened myself of a secret which has loaded | room, where they thomght me asleep, | poy A ty Byres . oe oe > the royal cipher, with the fleur-de-lis and | Lackawanna lron and Coal Company, which 





my mind for many years. I have not —_ 


overheard them suggest a form of will, and 


saw him nod assent. This puzzled me, for 


own calling of go;damith, and theatened 


Sevres, with the date in the centre (M. 181). 
Charles X affixed, from 1844 to 1M2H, the 


have done but lithe work for the past six 
months, have once more resumed, in a flour- 


it willingly; but the time had not come for 
The struggle for su between the " the all in fi of the that if he did not he should be turned into | 7, 
London Chronic Timea had lasted | ™* > terms were all in favor of the orphan C. in double cipher (M. 182), with trifling | ishing condition, ‘ 
ie pohy ed Wan ot faith “it otuenten pepeeen, wae I followed grandchild. ———— pny oe we variations; aud fi 1880 to H the aa cB heed 
in Dr “an incident , which, | ™Y calling in Willenhall and Walsall,1 | “During that very , I was startled on wat apy neue a fled of | Waa simply C., with a crown for white and | 1. wo he he “ aye a t a 
pe ’ hed taken advantage of it, was sent for somewhat hastily to attend an any I room to find the feeble old man M on heard of. gold(M. 1&4), and @ double CC., with the va nex nguished, but there j 
old fellow—I cannot call him a gentleman, | out of the bed, and making superhuman | Many years have since passed; but s0 gen | own, fur the decorated pieces, are very fow indications of a revival of the 


m perhaps have given it the superiority.” 
Th 4 smal y Great Britaln and the 


though he was rich enough—who lived in a 
solitary square house away from the high- 


efforts to pull it from the recess. 1 thought 
his brain was touched, for his keen eyes 


eral a favorite was poor Albert, that even 
now his loss is remembered, and reproaches 


Louis Philippe, in 1830, had the fleurde- 


lia, with Sevres underneath. From 1831 to 


coal trade in that locality. The Summit 
Branch colliery isin operation only about 


United respecting the boundary Was | oa and was supposed » | are atill uttered against his father for the ill- two days in the week 

‘ pposed to be dying. looked into mine, and I heard him say: « IN}4 a double triang! 1 Se \ y ‘ 
al et and “the oy ty el was) «had often seen old Weston, or ‘owd | ‘Will, will.’ [got him back into bed, and | (reatment that caused the departure aud ee : ‘Aud henm dad parted pia sae Fa Tue Vermout papers request the people | 
sensitive unfortunately, the Americans Moneybags’ as he was called, walking about | tried to soothe him. Keturah came up, and rhaps the death of his youngest boy. | oy, cipher (M. 184) was first used, applied | to believe this: While a citizen of Lristel, 


should prove so unreasonable as to render 
a war inevitable ; the President's message 
was consequently looked for with more than 
usual anxiety, and speculation was eager to 
know whether its tone would be peaceable 
or hostile.” One December night—or 
for it was an hour and a 


in his room, putting the last touches to his 

leader for the next day. Mackay was asleep 

in another room, waiting for the last lines 

copy, #0 that the paper might be made 

w announced that 
on 


and talking to the locksmiths and nail- 
makers, men and women both; and it was 
from one of the latter Amazons, whose 
head I was plastering up after a free fight 
with a rival of the hammer, that I had heard 
what little I knew of him. 
“*Theer goes owd Money after his 
rents. They say he’s a mint o money in 
th’ bank, an’ lots o’ houses; an’ it'll a’ fa’ to 
his gran’child, a lad no bigger nor eawr 
Sam. Look at his goold stick, an’ him nob- 
but a Willenha’ locksmith when oi wer 
wed; but thet's moore nor forty year sin’! 
“She then went on to tell me that Jim 
Weston had invented a new kind of lock, 
and, taking but a patent for his invention, 
had thereby a:massed a fortune, and it would 
all fall to a boy who had put other folk's 
noses out; though to be sure, who had a 


he was still moaning: ‘Will, will.’ 

“* Dear uncle, Job will have it ready this 
evening,’ said she with affected tenderness; 
but he looked from her to me, and still said, 
*Will.’ 

“It was plain James Weston would not 
be old Moneybags much longer, and Dr. 
Hill bade us prepare for the final change. 

“Job ening had prepared. That even- 
ing | had gone down-stairs to get my supper, 
leaving Keturah in the room, when the law- 
yer’s clerk came home with a seedy-looking 
companion. 

“The two went up into the sick-chamber, 
and something impelled me to follow. My 
list slippers were noiseless; 1 crept into the 
little dressing-room, the door of which was 
ajar. | saw a parchment produced, and a 
pen, and the old man raised to sign. | 


*o0r Albert !” 

At this moment the clock struck four ; the 
golismith's Warervoms were thrown open, 
and the croud rushed in, lo examine and to 
admire the costly articles that were sub- 
mitted to their curieus inspection. 

The sale began—massive dishes, ewers, 
and flagons of silver and gold were first 
oflered—then came the more ‘ious wares, 
the masterpieces of the crafi—chalices ex- 
quisitely carved, Gothic temples ennched 
with tracery of marvellous delicacy and 
fineness, jewelled shrines with scriptural 
subjects in relievo of wondrous beauty, fig- 
ures (rom the antique of admirable pertec- 
tion. 

So long as the more commonplace though 
costly things only were oflered for sale, the 
goldsmith sat quietly and calinly at the back 


in chrome-green on the white porcelain, the 
decorated still receiving M. 1M. After the 
Revolution, (M. 180) in the chrome was 
mlopted forthe white, which mark coutinues 
to the present time. 

‘The principal and best known kinds are 
the white and gold, chiefly used in lar 
sets for royai use and presenta; the bleu * 
roi, or dark blue, for smaller seta and fancy 
seta; the bleu de turquoise, or light blue, 
also for smaller sets and fancy pieces. 
There are other colors, some of them very 
beautiful and rare; but the above are the 
most useful and best known. 


VARIETIES OF MUSIO. 


The islanders of the Vacifie Ocean use 


Vi., was riding ln a wagon, the shoe of the 
horse was thrown in the air and fell upon 
one of the reina, sliding down to the hand 
of the nan, who seized it without slacking 
apoed. 

Tue Lewisburg, Centre and Spruce 
Creek Hailroad, a branch of the lhiladel- 
phia and Erie, will open up a large scope of 
Uimber lands. ‘Track laying is progressing 
slowly but surely, and by early spring the 
road will be ready for travel as far as Spring 
Milla, Centre county, 


Tuk fortifications of Maris are being com- 
pleted and armed in advance even of con- 
tract Lime, since nearly all have alread 
Leen occupied, or will shortly be occupied. 
The forte of Chatillon, de Villerys, de Ver- 
rerres, de Cormeilies and du Haut-Due, 


bours at n, and he had jumped ’ distinct ‘N and | of his shop; but when he heard the master- . A 
on thay was on the point of + wer whwends tapes oe Ab py fell bes 7 i. =e pieces of his skill named, and their worth | Sutes made of bamboo, about a foot long, - Cyr, an 2 shape of rhage = 0 
starting for Liverpool. There he had em | 10. fe marrying Joha Dudley, a Walsall| “It’s no use, Job; he's gone, and his | aud excollence extolled in the hackneyed ae Se re —— year ; 
4 me Rast . » the b wir drum, the Adan 
ich he spur-maker, without a penny, just as her moneybags with him; you've left it too late terms of praise, usual on such occasions, he of all jeal inate ts, in a hollow Tux Clipper butter and cheese factory, 


father was beginning to make his way in the 
world, and thought his money and ber 
pretty face together might procure her a gen- 





—just like you,’ cried Keturah in a temper. 
“There was a biue-bottle fly buzzing in 
the window—it was the middle of August. 


could wo longer maintain bis atutude of 
resignation; but hastily rising, as if under 
the iafluence of some invisible power, he 











block of wood, of a cylindrical form, solid 
atove end and covered at the other with 
shark's skin; for want of drum sticks, they 





near Meadville, Crawford county, Va., wasin 
operation six months, opening May | and 
closing October 0. ‘There were received 






























of the M: iv ’ ‘ hovered ad the various articles that were 
eee ios et wpe hg Mac- Games Sr Oo j " = Be rey -y eg otered, with all the poner of a parent beat time upon it with their hands. The | 1,041 pounds of milk, from which were 
He set his face against the young cou- | that blue-bottle,’ and after some dodgy inhalatants of the Tonga Island to | made 7,134 pounds of et 17,170 
peep d Black with the news. The and never relented till after she was a | caught it, and for what do you suppose, Mrs. | round the cradle of her offspring. 4 \ aod ; ree Sones appear ve of t y 7S om 
was y excited. “What am I to idow, or quite forgave him until he found | Chappell? He put the fly in the mouth of The crier now announced for sale six | !4ve made afew advances in music, voeal | pounds of butter. According to its cash 
do?” he “It is a large cum. Ask the | 7 COW): OF 4 . y statuettes in gold and silver, from the an- | % Well as lastrumental; and it is some- | statement it netted the patrons 1) conte 
to walt ten minutes while I think —~ + — — .oaro - ey my ay cag 4p 0S tique sie : what curious to remark that they singa| per huadredweight of milk. 
m garret, m 3° z ” P ove oo ewie 
[Fover.” ‘The geatleman refused. “I can’t eaighechend : . Then he buried her grandly, guide it, ond ve can swear he signed it| “A thousand ducats,” said a voice. — of ~~ ve =~ cot pmes previous | ts order to check the patronage of opium 
wait ten minutes. If the Chronicle won't and put a fine monument over her—a sort | while there was life in him.’ “A thousand and fifty,” said another. } ody The t ’ . ot o irish of our present | dong by whites of buth sexes, the Buard of 
do business with me, I must do business | (6 boven pillar—taking the boy home to| “I shrank with horror asl saw this vil- “Eleven hundred,” exclaimed the first. A Ae we - a . bile use flutes, but Supervisors of San Francisco, has passed a 
somewhere cise; but I like the politics of |), big house, and engaging masters to give | lany perpetrated, and the other mau's sig- There was no higher bidding, and the statu- aa ps ~ come -_. Wher the | law iinposing « fine of not less than $64), nor 
the Chronicle, and give it the first offer. | hin» good education, of which be had felt | nature affixed, whilst the fly released went | etes were # id. bones of anitnals, ‘but those fiero fret che | More than $600, upon any keeper who per 
But, av [ am weary and thirsty, I will go to| 1. want, buzzing over the room, and then bells rang, | ‘The old goldsmith breathed heavily ; bis ynee A animals, but those thade from the | wits a white person to amoke in his place, 
Short’s tavern next door and wait five min- | “rire were two people, however, who | and a great wail went through the house ; | features were white as bis venerable locks, bones of their enemies, slain in battle, were declaring it a criminal act fora white person 
utes, while I have a glass of brandy-and-| 4:4 not take kindly to this : but the young one who fled to me for com- | and a convulsed movement agitated every most ——— The ae, Indians al” | to be found ina den, and imposing a fue of 
water. Not another can I spare.” | sd these were Keturah and Job Bromley, | fort, and sobbed upon my shoulder, was the | limb. aie epvarteiene guetieae’ oT ait oe es 04 poe! wp the of not less than $0 therefor 
° 1 de itw , . » 
po tS a ae his Sas on ay ay — hed pa by Se = and the will was read ing ee passages made. When Pr ye and percussion instruments were found ; ANS O'Brien and her husband William 
ing i . done their good came : 1 instruments but rarely, being the | Were arrested on a charge of drunkenness. 
be stoagey Y I agree tO | craces; and though he had shown no other | James Dudley had not been wholly ex- | sold, the poor old man looked around him —— foe. 
ae Kt of some progress towards refinement | They admitted the truth of the accusation, 
so large a sum. am A, it would | toarks of favor than getting the latter into | cluded; they had been too cunning for that | with a feeling of terror—the fatal moment | Iweu't | but, with i 
’ a 0 ” ’ her « Ann asked that 
well worth five hundred to have | 8 sttomney's office (be was articled on «£60 | but the will set forth that his mother had | approached when the purchasers were to | aii all thelr sire abd meludies ary of the | bil) wile Wore i = 
! " xductions of his | Wildest aud rudest character. ‘The regions only one of them be comumnitted, that the 
the mama zeae Noi, hams aa | aamp) and putting Keturah iio small ended, inher mariage, and that | estsc, bad sng frre me | ffi apart ione avant | her ul tae charg of th, hion 
Sc eae ti | em aa Sy a neon | ey Wn de ath | eae Erp | mee ly ean | "Henan pra 
were sule I Id not hesi- ponte id 1 left a c} 2 hile heirs and enesw- | ond 1 of his own life. though it might have been imagined that | you? “Thank your Honor, I'm satistied , 
tae. What shall | do?” “Risk it,” said anc ap ae wy By hing ad prreeny his “teheveh Ons ew and niece, to| “Let the purchasers of the last twenty. | Wacrs of music handed down trom Exypt Tdon't care.” “The court suspended sen- 
Mackay. At that moment the stranger was beessh between the father and aghter to oauute his grandson James, and article him | Uhree lots come forward,” called out the = anaes might still = found among | ener on both. 
shown up, and produced the New Y' assurance doubly sure to a solicitor, as be had himself been arti- ofticial registrar. : tthe pores ote nap a ir aan. of the proficiency | Puxstoent Hayes has nominated the fol- 
Herald w the message ten or twelve “This was the gist headed Bet’s | cled, with asmall sum for maintenance till ‘They were all bought by one person, low log ae bis cabinet: Secretary of State, 
columns long. At the last moment Black communications, Mrs. Chappell, but I had | the youth was twenty-one, when he was to | exclaimed a voice in reply. _-—- — William M. Evarts, New York | Secretary 
declined the offer. eae up ample nity to confirm ‘their truth | have £50, and no more. “Let him come forward, then, and state CURIOUS DEATH OF A BIRD-MaAWE. | of Treasury, John Sherman, Uhbio; Secre 
paper and, with a curt “ + ges ‘ the pen | his name.” * of War, George W. MeCrary, lowa; Seere- 
fe ‘ Two minutes later, course with — ——- oo mnukine — poh ‘tek et he eid At these words, a young cavalier of some pe : | tary of Navy, Richard W. Thompson, In 
sent to run after the man and bring | “4576 had keen eyes, this old Moneybags— | it was and bade me bold my | six or seven and twenty years of age, and The Mifflintown Sentinel says: “A few | niana; Secretary of Interior, Carl Schura, 
him back. He was just in time to see him Mrs. Chappell, that seemed to search | tongue. I was dismissed, and being myself | whose handsome features bore the stamp of | days sg a bird-bawk, in passing over town, | Missourt; Attorney General, Charles De 
intoa cab and rattle off in the direction one tanaah 1 know I used to think so, | afraid of any publicity of my own name, | intellectuality and mildness, stepped for- | swooped down at a bevy of English spar | vous Mass.) Postmaster General, David 
of the Times office. There was no other | wien, after atime he began to stop me and weakly let the matter drop, stifling con-| ward. He was richly dressed, and beneath past - oe peng by street - M. Key, Teun 
cab on the stand, and it was useless to fol- ask me how my patients were getting on ; | science with the thought that it was no | an embroidered mantle, which was artistic eT ' a = L _ aeons a ites Cinaien atin Gecmiiense 
low kim on foot. Next morning the and many atime—for he was not a bad | business of mine. ally and gracefully thrown over bim, might | Hitnbie ft irds were too quick for the shetth Geantenniiiiin mente enen Tenk: ous of 
Timea contained the message in ~~ and sort, — know—he has slipped a “Then my own cares drove all others out be seen a massive chain of gold, that hung hawk, and scattered Crue Little fellow near msc indy ab ns Aro er Provan 
Biack acknowledged that it have cougis of half-crowns, or even half-a-sover- | of my mind. | came to London, where I) round bis neck, and from which was sus | © neq ne Serene he ote corner | eee fb a. pe iagseny Bie Beg emg 
been better for the Chronicle to have paid a into my hand, and told me those were | soon got a good connection, and I began to pended a miniature portrait, set in dia. | Of the Bedford building. Phe pursuing bird ae cher. ic Gan seen tet ie 
thousand pounds than to allow its rival t0 | 110 bills he prescribed when he took to the | save money. At last it came to my cars| monds, of the Kinperor Maximilian His mathing of the glass corner, which te biceye | Was just recovering from an attack of mall 
such an advantage ove: it.— Appleton's healing art. Then be would chuckle, and | that the Bromleys were purse-proud and | hat was looped up in front, aud bis fow ing ae like = aiaien ahve : rye shaded pox Since the party, the sunall-pox has | 
‘ournal. ask his grandson how he would like to be a | arrogant, and had not even fulfilled the pro- curls, redolent of perfume, fell upon a col to talse the short a sh, an te * bind tie » been widely seatlered over West Troy and 
—_—<—<— a a of the same sort when he grewa man, | visions of the sham will fur poor James | lar of rich lace. Fi tases.” Was describing so nice a curve in front Fort Seluy ler, and ne less than forty persons | 
Boons.—Except a | man is | and be silver pills and gold ointment ; Dudley. My conscience stung me ; I felt “Here is the amount of my purchases, his hawkship. The hawk directed his course 4° How suffering trem this loathsome dis 
more wonderful a book. A and when the boy laughed the conceit | as if 1 had been a partner in the fraudts | said, in a tremulous voor, the young i ‘ ine oe 
us from the dead—from human he would press the small hand, and go on | rob the orphan of bis patrimony, and I went | stranger ; “be pleased to verily ite correct a eggs ee eer es 
never saw, who lived, perbaps, his way rejoicing. Wo a magistrate for advice. ~~“ 7 od through to the inside by @ hole « The Worst Covaites are curst by De 
miles away. And yet these, “<If L were to fall sick, Mary’ (nobody | “He gave me a bearing, and then referred | ‘The sum was found amt, oe ~ off er oo bar mice ak pve , vay on ee ee ee 
sheets of paper, speak to called me Mrs. Marbury hear Willenhall, ) me wa respectable solicitor, who took the | then requested the name o ve vas 7 than itsown bexly, and then dropped 4 { Paine tn Un Hreast, ami Soreness of the 
teach us, comfort us, open | ‘would you mind coming to nurse me, and | matter in hand. order that it might be inscribed in the reg the f wr . Wy aa Tharenat 
us as brothers. see I was not choked off before my time for | “To make @ long story short, James Dud- | ister. Meanwhile the old goldsmith, mute os egg te — pre) eyenaee and = -_— — 
P . " on “Ez we Teoys . rows ele 
the sake of my money bags ”’ he asked me | ley was looked up, eriminal proceedings | and downcast, awaited with & anxiety of sj A ores that day over Ae deaths of rt Pace Two THIRDS of all he housekeepers In this 
Sacrep Tuinos.—There are a thousand | one of these times. were threatened against the Bromleys, a | despair the removal of the treasures ne enemy country are suffering an incralible amount of 
in life which it were im-| “(Of course I said I should be glad to do | search warrant obtained, and in the recess longer his. ; - ahi aie lixcomfort by down draft in their kitchen 
eS with another, because my best on such an oceasion, but I hoped behind the bed another will was found, “Write,” said the — s —_* alt 3 HN . _ chimueys The Spiral [hraft Chimoey Kegu- 
y thi which, whether trifling or , there would be no need of me yet awhile. properly drawn up and attested, in which ering accents, “write Albert Durer. , rm . e whe gains the victory over jator will cure it Seat stamp for circular, 
only in relation to our-| “Then the youth, who was between eleven | old Money bags left to bis nephew only the | At this name the old man sprang up with great jusult is often overpowered by the Corroap & Co. 12) Sanson street, Philadel- 
ow y and twelve, and had evidently | her- i ney he already defrauded him of—as | all the energy of boybood, and in an in- , smallest; se itis with our sorrows phia, Pa 
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The house lowers grimy, 

Wr eneed by emone ard rain, 

Ard the biearet sunshine dimly 
Hilnks on the window -pane 


sore and numb her fingers 
Aud stowly Cadee the light 
The girl nor rete for legere 
Rut sews from morn till night 


Her bright yoang face ts canken 
Awd falls ber othe breath , 
Her fir poured form ie ehrunker 

Te G1 the rotee of death 


Aud Think of Gr woerlland shadows 
That she hae neve? Seer, 

Of the @onnter of eng tn the nemiowsr 
Wihren al! the wer leer 


Rat now the close lips quiver 
The nimble hands low 
The voice she dreamer 

Binge te the room te 


The mad pours port te theging 
With only & craet te cet 

Rut « fountain of health le epringing 
Up fom the narrow street 


And whether he sing? in sorrow 
Or whether be singe Ih glee 
je bee thal ihe workd to mores 
Will thet to hte meotety 


And 1 think though bis heart were barning 
With @onrts no man eer sald 

The wortd wourt t tarning aud taruing 
Ifte morrow he were dew 








Only, bath late and earty 
The irl, ae inabiens will 
Dreams when the Toloe con + clearly 
Up to her @itow oil! 
A brawe face has she foand him 
A manner frank and ee x 
And tong ago has crowned bim 
With myrtle wreath or bay 
4 fewor! aangin loudly 
plume on waving hair, 
A cloak that drapes him proudiy 
Buch as the players weer 
Be whether in qlee or amines 
He sings, be hae won ee priee, 
When be brings the light of gladness 
Te o dying maiten's eyes 


— 
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(Pie tory was commonest in He ww. Vet 
@ Race cumhers con siware be obtainet | 


OMAPTER XK XII —( Continued.) 

Steeped tp the ears in the old miserable 

Jjealouny, he Mrs. Frank Haynor, All 
through thie past year had she been nourtsl 
wg Mt greedily. it had grown into a chronic 
silment; it colored ber mind by day and 
her dreame by night. The most provoking 
feature of it all was, that she could not lay 
hold of any tang: ble proof of her husband's 
delinquency, anything very special to make 
a stir of and hew lotensely aggravating 
that deficiency is to a jealous woman, let 
many a one confess, That her husband did 
»to Mra. Hell's frequently, was indispute 
le; but then, as a set-off agalnat that, stow 
the fact that be went in bis professional ca 
pacity, Noend of pills and potions were 
entered to Mra. Hell's share in the physic 
book, and Daisy was therefore unable to 
assert that the plea for bis visite was a pre 
lence Hat J beliewed it was Olnow, 
chance had given ber an opportunity of 
speaking of these visite, A very serous ac 
cident happened in the street just opposite 
their door, through the pranks of a viehous 
home Daley saw it from the drawing 
room window > saw the injured man brought 
inte the surgery. She ran down to the par 
lor in distress, Frank was not at home 
The boy flew one way to fod him, Eee ran 
eanvther but Frank could neat he foun, 
and the poor senseless man had ‘o be ear 
ried away elsewhere ol very serry,” 
said Frank, when be returned, speaking 
rather carviessiy | ‘Ll was at Mra. Tell's.” 
“You appearto be pretty often there,” re 
torted Daisy, a rasping sound in her ueually 
coldtone. “1 go every two or three days,” 
said he. And how much ofener, | wonder! 
thought Daisy , but she did not say it 

No, there was ne open offence for her to 
lay bold of What Daisy looked for was, 
to see her husband tn the company of Hosa 
line. And thie she could not get to see 
Not onee, during the whole past twelve 
month, had she seen (hem abroad together ; 
the pleasant sight seemed apecially to evade 
her eyes. She did not, so to aay, watch 
Frank as at first, but she looked after him 
tolerably well; and she bad not once been 
rewarded by the sight of Homaline, lad 
that obnoxious Individual been a myth, she 
could not have more completely hidden her 
eelf from ber neighbor and from Daisy on 
a Weekday. (nn Sundays Da sy generally 
eaw her atchureh, the girl sat in a pew 
that was within vee of Mr Max lroown's 
In that pew Kosalioe would be, wearing her 
plain silk gown, sill, devout, seeming to 
notice nobody ; had she been training for a 
nun, the world could aot have appeared to 
possess less juterest for her, Her black lace 
veil was vever lifted from before her face ; 
but It could not hide that face's beauty 
Frank, when at church (which was not al 
Ways), Wason his gawd behavior and did 
not hasten to follow Kosaline out, In trath 
he had net the opportunity afforded him, for 
Raosaline seemed to glide away before any 
badly lee stirred, and be lost to sight 

ln this Uusatisfactory manner the seasons 
had passed, Frank and his wife living in 
8 old, estranged almmeephere; al tacit war 
with one another (at least she was, without 
any ackuow ledged caus: 

(hn Unie same eventing that was to #itness 
Kdina’s viet, the Weet Indian mail had 
brought « letier to Frank from Mr. Max 
Brown. That roving individual wrote reg 
ularly once a month, all bis letiers being 
Glied, more of lems, with vague promises of 
his return. Vague, because no certain time 
em ever mentioned for it, Frank called 
for Eve to light the lamp, aid stood by the 
fire in the little parlor while he read his let 
ter, It wae gemal autumn weother, and 
very tew people had taken to fires; but 
Daisy seemed ever to feel ebilly, and liked 
one lighted at dusk. Dope who live ins 
chronic state of discontent, fancy discom 
fort sometimes where none existe. 

“He says he is really coming now, Daisy,” 
q@ied Frank in a brisk tone as he looked 
over the letier “Listen “1 am now posi 
Uvely thinking of starting for home, and 
may be with you son aller the beginning 
of the wew year, | know that you have 
t my protonged absence strange, but 
i will fully explain all in prem My 
mother is. | fear, sinking now "” 

Mr Frank Raynor made no reply or 
xnment of any kind. For days together 
she would met speak to ber husband, except 
when anytiing be tagght say almolutely de. 
mauded an answer 

“And when Brown comes, we shall have 
to leave,” “You will be 
gied of it, | am sure.” 


“I dow" care whether we leave of not,” 


| 
i 
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to take to bie own practice,” continued 
Frank; “and | will uy to place you ine 
more atmosphere than this. | know 
ou have felt it keenly, Daisy, ated ave ferl- 

it tit! ; but | heave not been able to 
help myself.” 

ile tome was considerately tender; he 
stooped unexpectedly and kissed her fore- 
head. Daisy gave vo anewerng kiss: she 
just passively endured the caress, and Uhat 
waseli. Frank carried bis letter into the 
surgery, where a great portion of hue home 
time was pasend 

His thengtts were faraway. Woud Mr. | 
lase Vellet golerate this anticipated re. 
moval of bie when it came ?—sould be, so 
to say, permit a? Or, would be vot rather 
dodge Frank's footateps and establieh bim- 
self in some oth chemists shop where be 
could stilt beld him in view 2 Yeo: Prank 
felt certain that be would. Unconscious 
though Frank was of hie wife's supervision, 
he felt persuaded in bie mind Ubat be was 
subjected to that of Mlase Vellet. it was 
net, in one sense of the word, an offensive 
supervision; for not once in three mouths 
did be and Vellet come in contact: but 
Fravk felt always just like a man chained— 
whe can go as far asthe chain allows lim, 
but no farther, With all bis heart he 
wished that he could better his position for 
Dainy senke ; had long wished it; but in 
his sense of thraldom be had been contented 
to let things go on as they were going, 
dreading any attempt at change. Over and 
over » had be felt thankful for the pro 
ke wanderings of Mr. Max Brown, 
which afforded him the necessary plea for 
putting up #6 ith his present lot. 

Daisy sat on with her discontented face. 
A very pretty face yet; prettier, if anything, 
than of yore; with the clear eyes amd thetr 
amber light, and the delicate bloom on the 
lovely features, and the sunny, luxuriant 
hair. She always dressed daily, # ishing 
in her secret heart, in spite of her resent. 
ment, to win her husband back. This eve- 
ning she wore a dark blue silk, one of the 
remnants of her better days, with a bit of 
rich white falling lace at the throat, on 
which a gold locket, attached to ite thin 
chain, rested. Very, very pretty did Edina 
think ber when she arrived, and was 
brought tuto the room by Frank. 

“You never come to see me,” began Daisy 
with unnecessary complaint. “I might be 
dead and buried, for all you or anybody 
else would know, Edina.” 

“Ab no, Margaret,” was Edina’s anewer. 
“Not while you have yqur good husband at 
your side, If you really needed us, he 
would take care that we should know it.” 

“All the same, everybody neglects me,” 
returned Daisy. “I'm glad you thought of 
me at last.” . 

“Ll came this evening for a certain pur- 
pose,” said Edina, whe would not urge in 
excuse the very lithe time she had to give 
to visiting, for Daisy must knew it quite 
well, Aud she forthwith, antying ber boo 
net-strings, told Frank of Mr. Street's vidit, 
of te purport, and of their own conjectures 
at Laurel Cottage afer the banker bad de- 
parted, 

“Why yes, it was | who emptied the 
ebony desk,” said Frank, “A falee bottom ! 
1 really can't believe it, Edina. Some of us 
would not have failed to fad it out.” 

“Weeannwat dowht what Mr. Street says. 
He did net know of it himself, you hear, 
until Mr, George Atkinson spoke of it.” 

“If there was anything of the kind-—well, 
yea, | stippose there must have been, as 
Atkinson says it,” rejoined Frank, ‘but 
why inthe world did not Atkinson speak 
of it before ? When he was last in Kagland, 
the hiding place of these bounds was being 
hunted for, bigh and low had been 
hunted for, vet long before.” 

“Lhe says, b tell you, that he cannot dm 
agine bow Ht was it did net oecurto him te 
ask whether the desk had been searched, I 


an 


sharuld linagine,” adidedt Edina, “that he 
would net suppose but what the secret 
compartment was known, and took its 


search for granted, Dut, Frank, we eannot 
remedy the forgetfulness if we talk of it 


for ever, what | want to ascertain from you 
in, Whether you moaember where you left 
the chesk, 


“No, that Ldenw't. L remember turning 
the bills and papers out of it wholesale, and 
carving them tite the room where Mis 
Raynor was sitting, As to the desk, | sup 
jewe it remained upon the table,” 

“You are sure you emptied itof all the 


papers” 
“Sure and certain,” replied Frank in his 
usual light, gay manner, “L remember 


that much. - turned the desk upside down 
aid shook the papers out, and aflerwards 
passed my band tuside to be satisfied that 
hone remained, * 

“Kate says she saw you do it, Lut she 
does not recollect what became of the desk.” 

“Neither do L recollect. Except that the 
desk was lef in the room. | dare say it was 
still there when the restof you came away.” 

' The great fear on our minds is, whether 
it was packed inadvertently, and brought 
up With the vest of the luggage. If so, it 
was burnt with that.” 

“Not likely, Edina. Nobody could pack 
up that desk inadvertently.” . 

“A servant might. Lexpect a great deal 
of the packing was left to the servants.” 

‘Sure to have been,” acknow hedged Frank 
rea lily 

~ Welland there it is,” eoncladed Edina, 
“think the probability is that the desk 
Was put up by the servants and was brought 
away if ut had remained at Kagles’ Nest, 
it would ne doult be there now.” 

“Then | suppose they will newer find the 
lost money as long as oak and ash grow ; 
Wanting the bonds to furnish the clue to it,” 
observed Frank. «lt is avery unsatisfac 
tory thing. George Atkinson sould have 
remembere| to speak in thine.” 


He was called inte the surgery with the 
last words, being wanted there. Kadina be 
gan to retie her bonnet strings. Daisy bad 


picked up some crochet-work. 

“Why don't you take your bonnet off, 
Kadina, and stay *" 

“Hecause | must go home, dear.” 

“Not before you have had some supper.— 
Not stay for it!) Why can’t you r 

“1 do not lke going back so late. 

“As if anybody would burt you '" 

“I de not fear they would. But | am not 
Lawdon bred, you know, Margaret, and can- 
net quite overcome my feeling of dislike to 
Loudon streets at a a 

“Ch, very well, Nobody cares to be with 
me now.” 

Edina looked at ber. It was not the first 
judieat.on by several that Mrs. Frank Ray- 
ner had given of a spirit of discontent. 

“Will you ‘ell me what it is that is 
troubling you, Margaret? Something is, | 
i - 


“How do you knew u 

«Because i perceive 
time | see you.” 

“Then it's nothing,” returned Daisy — 


I detect it every 


abo would net have of ber jealousy 
for the world. “That is, anything any- 
body could help, or hinder.” 

“My dear,” said Edina, bending nearer to 


ance of other is especially trying you, I 
think | cannot mistake. But 
comfort. 

















interest of our true welfare, to wish it other- 
wise, Ged sends the clouds, -~ 
well as the sunshine, Ile will take care of 
you while the trouble lasts, if you o ly bear 
patiently and put yourself undet His obel- 
ter; aud Ile will bring you out of the 
trouble In Lis own good time. Trust te 
Him, my dear, for He is a sure refuge.” 

And when Edina bad left, Frank walking 
a little way with ber through the more ob- 
secure streets, Daisy burst inte tears, and 
sobbed bitterly. ‘The —~— of this 
jealousy might be very gratifying to her 
temper ; bat it had lasted long, making ber 
at times feel low and ill and weak. 

“if God cared for me Ue would punish 
that Kosaline Hell,” was her comment on 
Edina’s words, “Lay ber up with a broken 
leg, OF something.” 

CHAPTER XXXIV. 
URDER THK (CHURCH WALLA. 


“No, 1 cannot buy the bonnet unless you 
will make the alteration at once. Now: so 
that | may take it bom with me iu the car- 


The speaker was Mrs. Townley. Daley 
was spending the day with her in West- 
bourne ‘Terrace, and they had come abroad, 
shopping. Mre. Townley had fallen in love 
with a bonnet she saw in a tmilliner’s win- 
slow in Oxford Street ; she envered the shop 
aud offered to buy the bonnet, subject ty 
some alteration. The mistress aud pro- 
prietor seemed rather unwilling © make 
it. 

“1 assure you, madam, it looks better a: it 
is," she urged. “If we substitute blue flower 
for these grey ones and carry the side 
higher. it si take away all ite style at 
once,” 

The assurance somewhat shook Mrs. 
Townley. If there was one thing she went 
in for, above all else, it was “style.” Lut 
she liked to have her own way also, and de- 
pended much upon her own taste. 

“ Three parts of these nitilliners object to 
any suggested alteration ouly to save them- 
selvew trouble,” she said, aside to Dalay. 
“Don't you think it would look best as I 
propose ?" 

“I hardly know,” replied Daisy. “If we 
could see the alteration first, we might be 
able to Judge.” 

Hut, to make the change, unless the bon- 
net was first bought, Madame Francois (her 
hame, as it appeared on the door-plate,) ab- 
svlutely refused. Of course she would alter 
it, if fam insisted after purchasing the 
bonnet; but she must again ex her 
opinion that it would spoil the style. 

The discussion was carried on with ani- 
mation, Madame's native tongue a 
cidedly English, in spite of her name. Mrs, 
Townley still urged her own opinion, but 
not very strenuously; for she felt rather 
doubtful, and would not have risked losing 
the “stvle” for the world. 

“LT will call my bead milliner,” sald Mad- 
ame at length. “Iler taste is very superior, 
Mam'selle, go and ask Miss Dell to etep 
here.” 

Mam'selle—a young person, evidently 
Freneh—left her place behind the counter 
and Went inte another room, Every pulse 
in Daisy's body seemed to go tingling to 
her fnger’s ends when she came back with 
Rasaline. Quiet, sell-contained, without 
a smile on her face to tell of any gladness 
of heart there might be within, Rosaline 
gave her opinion when the case was sub- 
mitted to her, She took the bonnet in her 
hand, and kept it there for a minute or so, 
looking at it, 

“T think, madame,” she sald to her mis 
tress, “that if some grey flowers of a lighter 
shade were substituted for these, it would 
be prettier, Blue flowers spoil the bonnet, 
As to the side, it certainly ought not to be 
earned higher, It is the right height as 
it is.” 

“Then take it,” and change the flowers at 
once, Miss Hell, said Madame, upon Mrs. 
Townley's signifying ber assent to the sue 
gestion, “The lady will wait.—Miss Bell's 
taste is always to be depended upon,” added 
Madame, as Kosaline went away with the 
bonnet, 

“LTlow extremely good-looking she is!” 
exclaimed Mrs. Townley: who had never 
seen KRosaline before, and of course knew 
nothing about her, “Quite beautiful.” 

Yes,” assented Madame. “When | en 
gaged her | intended her to be in this front 
room and wait on customers; for beauty 
does attract, there's no denying it. But 
Miss [ell refused, point blank; she had 
come to be in my work-room, she said, not 
to serve. Hlad | insisted, she would have 
left.” 

“Is she respectable ?" 

The question was interposed by Daisy. 
Swelling with all kinds of resentful and 
bitter feelings, she had allowed her tongue 
to get the better of her discretion; and the 
next moment felt ashamed of herself 
Madame Francois did not like it at all. 

“ Re-apect-able!" she echoed, with un- 
necessary deliberation. “I do not under- 
starAl the question, madam.” 

Daisy thushed crimson. Mrs. Townley 
had also turned a surprised look upon her 
sister 

“Mise Hell ia one of the best-conducted 
young persons Lever knew,” pursued Mad 
ame. “Steady and quiet in manner always, 
as you saw her now. She is very supertor 
indeed; quite a lady in her ways and 
thoughts. Hefore she came to me, nearly 
two \ears ago, she had a business of her 
own down in Cornwall. That is, her aunt 
had: and Miss Bell was with her.” 

“She looks very superior indeed to me,” 
said Mrs. Townley, wistilng to smooth away 
her sister's uncalled-for remark ; “she has 
a hice tone of speech.—Have you any 
dentelie de Paris?” : 

The bonnet soon i: but it was 
not brought by iRasaline. Mrs. Townley 
chose some lace; paid the bill, and left. As 
Daisy followed her sister into the carriage, 
ber mind in a very unpleasant whirl, she 
knew that that matter which had puszied 
her—he never seeing ber husband abroad 
with Rosaline—was now eaplained. Rosa 
line was at this place by day; but, she sup- 
posed, at home at 

It wasso. The reader may remember 
that one evening when Frank went in to 
see dame Bell soon after she came to Lon- 
don, she bad told him that Rosaline had 
gone to Oxford Street on some mysterious 
errand: mysterious, in so far as that Rose 
had txt disclosed to her what she went for. 
The fact was, that Rosaline had then gone 
to his very milliner'’s by hav- 
ing procured a letter of introduction to her 
from a house of business in Falmouth, with 
the view of tendering her services. For she 
knew that her ‘s income was Loo 
small to live on coefortably, and it would 
be a god thing if she could increase it 
Madame Francoda, with her appear- 
ance and with the letter she 
brought, engaged her at once. Rosaline 
had been there ever since: going ap in a 
morning and returning bome at night. The 
milliner had wished her to be entirely in 
the house, but she could not leave ber 
motber 


On Uhis day, as usual, Rosaline sat at her 
work in the back roum, ing out new 

would be inthe win- 
dow as the “latest fashion: just frum Peris” 





all who saw her engaged in it, and Madame 


Francots had specdily made her the super- 
intendemt. The girl, as Madame thought, 
always seemed to have 
weig!t of care her: when questioned 
upon Ue point, Hosaline would answer that 
she was uneasy respecting the decaying 
beak! of ber mother. 

More thougitful than usual, more burted 
in the inward life, for the appearance of 
Mrs. Frank Raynor, whom she knew by 
sight, bad brought back old reminiscences 
of ‘Trennach, Kosaline sat at her employ- 
ment this day until it was and 
the hours of labor had passed. Generally 

ing she went home by ommfbua, but 
sometimes walked. Asshe did on this 
evening: for it was a mild and pleasant 
one, and sounchow she felt in great need of 
the fresh air. So that it was tolerably 
late when she got in, close upon half-past 
bine. 

The fest thing to be noticed was, that her 
mother’s chair was empty, as was the 
room. Hesaline passed quickly into the 
bed-chamber, and saw (het ber mother had 
undressed aud was in bed 


“Why, mother! what's this for?’ Are 
you not well?” 
«Not very;" sighed the dame. “ Your 


supper is ready for you on the table, Kose.” 

“Never mind my supper, mother,” re- 
plied Kose, snuffing the candle, and putting 
two or three things to rights in the room 

lly, after taking off her bonnet. 
* Tell me what it is that's the matter with 
you. Do you feel worse ’” 

“Not much—that I know of,” was the 
anewer, “ But | got weary, and thought I 
should be better in bed. For the past week, 
or more, | can't get your poor father out oi 
my bead, Kose: up or abed, he's always 
worrying me.” 

“ But you know, mother, this cannot do 

ou any good—as | have have said.” cried 
maline in a stifled tone : for she had heard 
the same complaint once or twice lately. 

“What troubles me is this, child—how 
did he come by his death? That's the 
question I've wanted answered all along : 
aud now it seems never to leave me.” 

Rosaline dropped ber head. No one but 
herself knew how terriby the subject tried 


her. 

“Blase Pellet called in at dusk for a min- 
ute or two to see how I got on,” resumed 
Mrs. Bell. “When I told him how 
Bell had been haunting my mind lately, 
and how much the mystery of 
his fate seemed to upon me, he nodded 
this head like a bobbing image. ‘1 want to 
know how he came by his death,’ | said to 
him; ‘I'm always wanting it?” ‘1 could 
tell, if 1 chose,’ said he, speaking up quick. 
‘Then why don't you tell? 1 insist upon 
vour telling,’ | answered as quick as he. 
Upon that, he drew in, and declared he had 
meant_nothing. But it's wot the first time 
he bas thrown out these hints, Rosaline.” 

“He is a dangereus man,” spoke Kosa- 
line,” her voice trembling with passion. 
“He could be a dangerous enemy.” 

«Well, L don’t see why you should say 
that, Rose. He is neither your enemy nor 
mine. But | should like to know what 
reason he bas for saying these things.” 

“ Don't listen te him, mother; doen't en- 
courage bim = here.” implored Rosatine. 
“I'm sure it will be better for our peace 
that he should keep his distance. And 
now—will you have some arrowroot to- 
night, or—" 

“| won't have anything,” interrupted 
Dame Bell, “1 hada bit of supper before 
1 undressed anda sup of ale with it. I 
shall get to sleep if 1 can; and I hope with 
all my heart that your poor father won't be 
coming to me in my dreams.” 

Rosaline, as bidden, carried away the 
candle, and sat down to her own supper in 
the next room. But she could not eat. Mr. 
Blase Pellet's reported words were quite 
enough supper for her. Would this state of 
semi-thraldom in which she lived ever cease, 
she asked herself: would she ever again, as 
long as the world should last, know an hour 
that was not tinged with its fatal remem- 
brances ? 

In the morning ber mother said she was 
better, and got up as usual. ‘This was Sat 
urday. When Rosaline reached home in 
the aflernoon, earlier than on other days, 
she found her stirring about at some active 
housework. But on the Sunday morning 
she lay in bed, confessing that she felt but 

vorly. Rosaline wanted to call in’ Mr. 
Raves; but her mother told her not to be 
silly ; she was not ill enough for that. 

he inward disorder which afflicted Mrs. 
Bell, and would eventually be her death, 
was making silent progress, sure if slow. 
Frank Raynor—and his experience was 
pretty extensive now—had never known a 
similar case develop itself so lingeringly. 
He thought she orn & have a year or two's 
life in her yet. 

On this Sunday afternoon, when she and 
Rosaline were sitting together after dinner, 
Mr. Blase Pellet walked in. Rosaline only 
wished she could walk out. Rather than 
endure his company, she would have been 
glad to do it. But she forced herself to be 
civil to him. 

“Look here,” said Blase, pulling a news- 
paper out of his pocket when he had sat 
some minutes. “This advertisement must 
concern those Raynor: that you know of. 
I'L: read it to you.” 


LOST. A small black carved desk that has 
the appearance of ebony Was last seen at 
EFagies’ Nest in the month of June, mor than 
two yearsago Anybody giving information 
of where it may be fennl, or ecnstus it to 
Mr. Street, solicitor, of Lawyers’ Row, shalt 
receive lem guineas reward. 

“Those Raynor, you know, came into 
that Eagles’ Nest property, and then had to 
turn out of it again,” Blase. 

“Ten guineas reward for an ebony desk!” 
commented Mrs. Bell. “i wonder what 
was in it?” 

Blase did not get an invitation to stay for 
tea this afernoonu, though be probably ex- 

od ut. However, he was not one to 
atrude unwed for, and took his depar- 
ture. 
“L bad a great mind to ask him what he 
meant by the remark he made the other 
evening about yeur poor father,” said Mrs. 
Bel! to Kosaline as he went out. 

“Oh, mother, let it be!” exclaimed Kosa- 
line iu a piteous tone, ber pale face chang- 
ing to hectic. “He cannot know anything 
that would bring peace to you or to me.” 

“Well, | should like my tea uow,” said 
Dame Bell. “And I'd have asked him to 
stay, Rose, but for your wngracious looks.” 

Rosaline busied herself in getting the tea, 
which they took nearly in silence. While 
putting the things away in the cupboard 
aflerwaris, Rosaline made some remark, 


which was not answered. sing her 
mother did not hear, she spoke in. Seill 
there came no y, and Rese round. 


Dame Bell was lying back on the sofa, ap- 
¥ insenai ble. 

“It was the pain, child,” she breathed, 
when Rosaline had revived her, but she had 
not quite fainted; ~the sharp, 
here. lL uever had it, | think, as bad as 


‘ 


some gilevous | 







and his wife were beginning 
Ling out for evening service. 
to have gone into a small beck room near 


the kitchen, where he kept his store of Daisy, but she ought to have it 








drugs, and Daisy was alone when Sam | delay.” 


came in, the note beld between his 
“For master, . ma'am ; and it is to 


be give to him directly.” 


generally meant, and she did not care to g 
wo church at night alone—she unt wisted 
and read the contents. 

Deas Ma. Rayron.—If you could possibly 


come round his evening, | should be very 
much obliged lo you 


looks at all 
Very Truly Yours 
nF 

“The shameless thing !" broke forth Mrs. 
Frauk Rayvor, in ber rwing jon, “She 
writes to him exactly as if she were his 
equal!" 

Folding the paper in twists again, she 
threw it on the table, and went up stairs to 

ut ber bonnet on. it did not take her 
Cast when people are in Lhese moods their 
fingers are apt to be as quick as their tem- 
= Frank was only returning to the par- 
or as she went down. 

“Oh,” said he, opening the note and 
might, Daisy. 1am called out.” 

NO anawer. 

“i will take you to the church dcor and 
leave you there,” added 
note into the fire. 

“Of course you could not stay the service 
with me and attend to your patient after- 


the sarcasm in her tone. 
“No, | cannot do that. 
am called to.” 
“On! Of all people she must not be 
d” 


“Hight, Daisy. | would neglect the 
whole list of patieuta rather than Mrs. 
Bell.” 

He spoke on impulse, pained by ber looks 
and tone. But, he taken time for 
thought, he would not have avowed so 


much. The avowal meant nothi 
least, in the sense that Daisy gave to it. 
But for him, Francis Raynor, Mrs. Bell's 


husband might have been alive now. ‘This 
lay on his conscience, and rendered bim 
doubly solicitous for the poor widow. To 
Frank it had always seemed that she, ina 
= had belonged to bim siuce that fatal 
night. 

But Daisy knew vothing of this; and the 
impression made upou her by the words 
was unfortunate, for she could only see 
matters through ber own distorted view. It 
was for Rosaline’s sake he was anxious for 
the mother, reasoned her mind, and it had 
now come to the shameful pass that he 
hesitated net to declare it—to declare it to 
her, his wife! Perhaps, even, the woman 
was not ill—the girl had resorted to this 
ruse that they might spend an evening 
together ! 

She kept her face, its Gashing eyes, its 
burning cheeks, turned to the fire, lest be 
should see her agitation: she her 
hands upon her chest, to still its labored 
breath. Frank was putting his overcoat on, 
for it was a cool night, and noticed nothing. 
Phus they started: Daisy refusing to take 
his arm, on the plea of bolding up ber 
dress; refusing to let him carry ber prayer- 
book ; giving no reply to the remark or two 
he made. The church bells were chiming, 
the stars twinkled brightly in the frosty sky. 

Under the silence and gloom of the church 
walls, away from the lights inside and out, 
Frank stopped, and laid his hand upon bis 
wife's. 

“You are vexed, Daisy, because I cannot 
ge to church; but when my patients really 
require me 1 must not and will not neglect 
them. For a long while now you have 
seemed to live in a state of perpetual dis- 
content—of resentment against me. What 
the cause is, 1 know not, 1 do not give you 
any, so far as Lam aware. If it is that you 
are dissatisfied with our present position— 


I regret that I cannot alter it. But that is 
what lam not yet able to do; and to find 
it constantly vented upon me is hard to 
bear. Let us, rather, try to hope for better 
days, and cheer on one another.” 

Ile wrung her hand with as ure, 
and turned away. The tone is voice 
had been so loving aud tender, and yet so 
full of pain, that Daisy found ber eyes wet 
with sudden tears. She went into church. 


and this softened mood, life seemed very 
sad to her that night. 

And as the servige proceeded, and the 
soothing tones of the sweet chant chosen 
for the Magnificat fell on her ear and heart, 
the softened mood grew more softened. 
Daisy cried in her lonely pew. Hiding her 
face when she knelt, she the tears rain 
down. A vision came over ber of a possible 
future ; of Frank's love restored to her as by 
by some miracle; of Rosaline Bell and 
these wretched troubles done with, lost in 
the memory of the past ; of the world being 
fair for them again, and she and her husband 
walking band in hand in it, down the stream 
of time. Poor Daisy let her veil fall when 
she rose, that her swollen eyes should not 
be seen. 

And the sermon soothed her too. 
text sowthed ber. it 
especially loved: “Come unto me, all ye 
that labor and are heavy laden, and 1 will 
give you rest.” Daisy 
ever been so heavily laden before as she 
oh anes lightly chastened are apt to 


The 
was one that she 


“If 1 can but be a littl more rr 
with him, and have i moe,” she to 
herself, “who knows things will work 
around again.” 

— = pean of man is rebellious, as all 
wor Dow ; especially rebellious 
is that of awe Ry f trouble to which 


Mrs. Frank Kaynor was subjected might 
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fith an impatient word—for Dalay knew | day; and it took more than half an hour te 
what (hese hastily-written, unsealed missipes get her round.” 


“She is really il, then ?” 
“Really ili!" echoed Frank in surprise. 
| “Why, y, she is 1 do nt 


there been another faiming fit?” 


reading it, “then | can't go with you w- | YT) 9 


| 





| 


mean dying ad : 
to dio bamnatanaly +’ bas that whieh she 
the 


othe beets | 
ee My nsther — suffering from will gradually kill her. 


| turn oui to be,” 


Daisy said no more, and the house was 
~<a As Erauk rang the bell, she lef 
pis arm and went a few iteps away ; 
sight of any one who might open the door, 
but net of hearing any conversation that 
might take place. 

it was Kosaline who apneared. Prank 
put the bottle into ber hand. 

“Il brought it round myself, Rosaline, 
that I might be sure it came quickly. Has 


i 


“No, not another, Mr. Frank,” 


“Well, give ber a dose of this without 
delay.” 


“Very well, sir. I—I wish you 


he, pitching the ‘ell me the truth, Mr. Frank,” she = 


in a somewhat agitated voice. 
“The truth of what?” 


“Whether she is much worse? Danger. 


wards!” cried Daisy, not seeking to suppress | Ously 80.” : 


“No, | assure you she is not; not materi- 


| 
lt is Mrs. Bell | | ally so, if you mean that. Of course—es 


you know yourself, Rosaline, or I should 
not speak of it to you—she will get worse 
and worse with time.” 

“I do know it, sir, unfortunately.” 

“But the decay will be gradual ; 
neither sudden nor alarming. ever 
ing’s weakness seems to me to be 
exceptional. She must have been 
exerting or eftiting herself: | said so up- 
stairs.” 

“True. It is excitement. But I did not 
like to say so before her. For yy 

my 


days she has been 
father worries her,” contioued’ Resaling 


dropping her voice to a low key. “She says 

he seems to be in her mind and : 

asleep she dreams of him, aw: she 

- him. And oh, what a dreadful thing it 
ia!” 


“Hush, Rosaline!” whispered Frank ia 
the like cautious tone: and as Daisy's ears 
could not catch the conversation now, she 


of —_ thought the more. “The 
will subside. At ti kr 
ee seat 


“Blase Pellet excites her. 1 know he 
does. Only the other day he said some 
thing or other.” 

- 


“I wish Blase Pellet was 
cried Frank quickly. “But it—it cannot be 
helped, Rosaline. Give your mother Lalf a 
= of this mixture at once.” 

“lL am so much obl to you for al 
~~ ~ gently said, 4% shook tons 
with her. “Oh, and I our for 
asking another awd shed a he 
was turning away. “I have been thinking 
that | ought perhaps to leave my situation 
and stay at home with my mother. I 
always meant to do so when she grew 
worse. Do you see any necessity for it?* 

“Not yet. Later of course you must do 
it: and perhaps it might be as well that you 
should be at home to-morrow, though the 

ple of the house are attentive to her. 

yuu may rely upon me to tell you when the 
necessity comes.” 

“Thank you, Mr. Frank. Good “night.” 

“Good — Rose.” 

Frank beld out his arm to his wife. She 


| took it, and they walked home together. 


5 . halla dram each of calomel and tartar 
What with the bitter resentment against her | for four days, the fifth day give a pint of lin- 
husband, her own strong sense of misery, | *¢e! ot! 


| 


| 





none had | *! 


| 


| the 








But this time she was very cl in answer- 
ing any remark he made, and did not her- 
self volunteer one. The interview she bad 
Just been a witness to had only served te 


and Lam not surprised that you should be | augment the sense of treason that filled the 
so—I can only say how much for your sake | heart of Mrs. Frank Raynor? 


(TO BB CONTINUBD.) 


FARM AND GARDBH. 


Worms in Horses —The most effective 
treatment for the expulsion of worms frome 
horse is to give each morning in the feed 


If all the worios are not expelled 
peatina week. 


CURE FoR CHICKEN CHOLERA.—To one 
gallon of corn meal add 
ginger, one of blood root, and one of 

ulverized. Give Lwice a week asa prevent 

ve; asa cure give itonce aday and alsoa 
little salt and madder in their drinking water. 
A correspondent of the Post basuted 
this for two years without a failure. 


Ky by »p 

which hatches out late in summer, but earl 

enough to destroy the tops of late ‘ 4 
sorts of potatoes. ifthe young find pole- 
gatheral, y will not be able 
© mature and lie in wait until the following 


season, and thus ere long pestis 
got rid of : = mag So 


BARLEY — Skillful management is ulred 
to succeed with this crop. Peculiar solis are 
uired to produce a 
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THE 
DAMAGE FUND. 


\ Prince Rupert was not more careful 
many other boys, and many 
broken by his want of caution. Hl 
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and not to do any damage, 
then you will have all the money for your 
own. 


“That's just what I mean to do,” said 
Prince. 

“Because it is so very to be careful,” 
said Josie. “It is only not doing the things 
that make the damage. Only just not do- 


. itis easy not to do. 
“yan said Prince, that's the way | mean 
tw mal 


But Prince did not find it very , after 
all, to keep himse!f from doing cap damage 
atall. He met with a great many accidents 
in one way or another. After they had 
could see, it was true, how he 
m have avoided them if be had thought 
in —, ey . 5 - was 
ying in m with a go-cart 
welch hte father had bought for the two 
children to play with. Josie used to get into 
the cart, aud Prince would draw her around 
the garden walks, and once when he was 
racing very fast he turned a corner so swiftly 
that the whirling force with which they 
turned upset the cart, threw Josie out, and 
the cart was broken down. 

“Ah me!” exclaimed Prince. “There's 
our cart now,—all broken to pieces.” Josie 
seemed to pay no attention to the cart but 
began to cry as if she was considerably 
hurt. 


Prince took her up and began to soothe 
and comfort her. He brushed her clothes, 
and when she became a little composed he 
took the wheel which had come off, and 
seemed much broken, and put it into 
the cart, and then the two children went 
to the house dragging the broken cart after 
then. 

They put the cart into the shed and then 
went into the house, and Josie, on seeing 
her mother, began to afresh. But her 
mother soon comforted again, on find- 
ing that there was no harm done to her ex- 
cept that her clothes were somewhat tum- 
bled; and when at length Josie was entirely 
comforted and both seemed to have pretty 
well recovered from the accident, their 
mother inquired how it happened, and 
Prince stated the case. 

“And was there any harm done to the 
cart?” asked Mrs. Rupert. 

“Oh yes, mamma, said Prince, “the little 
cart was broken almost all to pieces.” 

“Then I suppose there will be some dam- 
- to day—out of the Damage Fund,” said 


mother. 
Prince looked somewhat sober at this 


“No, mamma,” he said at length, though 
speaking somewhat doubtfully, as if he did 
not feel quite sure. “I don’t think I shall 
have to pay for this, for it was my cart. I’apa 


“am us,” s , Josie. 

“Well, to us,” repeated Prince. “People 
don’t have to pay damages for their own 
“It will be a case for the judge,” said 
“We will refer it to hint 


when Judge Rupert came 
the case to him. Prince 
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ing into the case, that the damage was much 
lees than be feared; for the next morning 


ly pleased to find that his Damage 
Gad Old comect Gb cs onl ote 
ink that he 
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, and the 
week which he paid to help sustain 
as av excellent investment.— (Christian 
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CORAL REEFS, AND CORAL ISLAEDS. 


some cases live singly and in others in com- 
munities whose are almost beyond 
our comprehension. They vary in size 
from extreme minuteness, to those which 
are a foot in diameter. Some kinds, as pea- 
anemones, are whully soft, others secrete a 
solid framework called coral. Some peo- 
coral by an insect, and 

spoken of. 
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man. Coral reefs are found far inland. 
There is avast reef near the Falls of the 
Ohio. Coral reefs have essentially the 
same composition as marble, and it is be- 
lieved by geologists that our limestones are 
made out of the skeletons of polyps and the 
shell» ofother animals of the sea. And if 
this be true—and there is no doubt about it 
—many of the rocks which underlie vast 
countries, the marble temples of the East, 
the marble mouuments and public build- 
ings of our own country, the mortar on the 
walls and ceilings of our dwellings, and the 
marble tables and mantels so highly prized 
have all come from the skeletons of these 
low animals of the sea. Nay, it is not too 
much to say that their skeletons have built 
the Parthenon, and furgished every block 
of marble which the sculptor has chiselled, 
and thusthey are connected with the high- 
est ~ents of culture and art, in which 
the mind and hand of man engage. 
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TAKING OFF THE SHOES. 


In Syria (says a traveler) the people 
never off their caps or turbans when 
entering a house or visiting a friend, but 
they always leave their shoes at the door. 
The reason is that their floors are covered 
with clean seats and rugs, and in the Mos- 
lem houses the men kneel on the r to 
pe ene their foreheads to the » 
20 it would not be decent or respectful 
to walk in with dirty shoes and spoil the 
sijady on which they kneel to pray. They 
have no mat or scrapers, and it is much 
cheaper and simpler to leave the shoes, dirt 
and all, at the door. 
It is very curious to go to Syrian school- 
houses, and see the piles of boots and shoes 
at the door. They are new bright red shoes, 
and old tattered kob-kobs, aud black shoes, 
and sometimes yellow shoes. The kob- 
kobs are woodon clogs, made to raise the 
feet out of the mud and water, having a 
little strap over the toe to keep it on the 
foot. You will often see little boys and 
girls running down steps and paved streets 
on these ruus kub-kobs. Sometimes 
thev slip, down they go on their noses, 
aud the kob-kobs fly off and go rattling over 
the stones, and litcle Ali or Usef, or what- 
ever his name is, he begins to shout, “Ya 
imme !—“Oh, my mother?”—and cries 
out just like children in other countries. 
But the funniest part of it is to see the 
boys when they come out of school, and 
try to find their shoes, all mixed together 
in one pile. When the school is out the 
boys make a rush for the door. Then 
comes the tug of war. A dozen boys are 
standing and shuffling on the pile of shoes, 
running their toes into their own, stumbli 
over the kob-kobs, and then making a dash 
lo out of the crowd, Sometimes shins 
will be kicked, and hair pulled, and tar- 
booshes thrown off, and a great screaming 
follows, which will only cease when the 
teacher comes with “Asa,” or « stick, and 
quells the riot. 

That pile of shoes wil) have to answer for 
a good many schoolboy-fights and bruised 
noses and hard feelings in Syria. You will 
wonder bow can tell their own shoes. 
Sodol. And boys often do wear off 
each other's shoes by mistake, or on pur- 
pose, and then you will see Selim running 
with one shoe on, and one of Ibrahim’'s 
in his hand, shouting and cursing Ibrahim's 
father, grandfather, and a!! his family, until 
he ves back his lost property. 


_—— <p <a 





Jor.—The greatest joy is joy dispensed. 


Im general the Greeks in all ages were 
distinguished by great moJeration, which 
for other nations became a sulject of mack- 
ery. ‘The further back our researches extend 
into the life of ancient Greeks, the deeper 
We go judo antiquity, the simpler appear 


us their meals, the more remarkable their | 


Lemperance. 
Never did the Greeks give themselves up 
to those cuarse reveiries which excite our 
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wine was made. Of animal aliments they 
consumed the sorts already indicated, es- 
pecially the flesh of swine —the dorsal mus- 
cle of swine being a favorite morsel ; like- 
wise the flesh of hares; lastly butter, cheese, 
and milk. “gi ty obtained ~ on 
up sea-water, The preparation of the 
Was entrusted to women. 

The Grecks took three meals dally, break- 


fast, dinner and su n, dei 
and dorpon—of wile the amt os ae 


the 
simplest. It consisted of bread, which the 
dipped in wine, The last was the peed 
pal meal, and was generally taken after 


; sunset. Beside the — repasts of 
a 


vate persons, there were also public & 
quets of the —_ The occasion of public 
banquets were almost the same as in modern 


meals ; those of a more recent period lay on 
cushions, a custom which came to the 
Greeks from the Oriental nations, At the 
commencement of a meal the Greeks took 
off their sandals, washed their feet, placed 
themselves on the cushions, wash their 
hands, and then began to eat. When the 
eating was ended they again washed their 
hands. During the eating they were not in 
the habit of drinking auything. Not till 
the eating was ended, and the second wash- 
ing of the hands had taken place, was un- 
mixed wine presented in shallow drinking 
cups. Water and wine and wine and milk 
were the only beverages of the Greeks; palm 
wine they despised as the drink of barba- 
rians. The two sexes sat apart from each 
other at meals. Excellent accounts of 
everything connected with the food of the 
Greeks have been given by Wachsmuth, 
Kruse, and others. 


THE LESSON OF A LIFE 


In December, 1845, in the Department of 
the Vosges, Xavier Thiriat, a boy of ten, 
accompanied four young girls of about the 
same age tothe charch. They had to cross a 
brook, over which was placed a single loose 
plank. The - crossed safely, the first girl 
who attempted it, fell in. The boy jumped 
in, pulled her out, and then, walking in the 
water, guided each of the girls across. Some 
time was lost by this, and the party reached 
church late. Xavier, ashamed of being late, 
did not go up lw the stove, but kept behind. 
He reached home chilled, a dangerous dis- 
ease followed, by which he was left a com- 
plete cripple for life; his only mode of moving 
about was on hands and knees, so completely 
were his legs paralyzed and distorted, Com- 
ing of very poor people, there was every 
that Thiriat ~would be a heavy 
charge wo his family and a wretehed burden 
to himself. Instead of this, he reached 
manhood bright, cheerful and intelligent. 
Reading all the books which he could lay 
hold of, he was svon the best educated mau 
in his district, and rapidly acquired exter 
sive influence, which was always used fur 
good. He induced the young people to read 
and to study. Some contributions to the 
local newspaper, the Echo dea Voages, at- 
tracted attention and made him known, the 
result of which was that further intellectual 
opportunities were extended to him. He 
made himself a good botanist, meteorologist 
and geologist, instructed others in these 
branches, and procured the foundation of 
several local libraries. He couid not, how- 
ever, be satisfied without achieving his com- 

lete independence and earning bis support. 
fie obtained the position of manager of the 
telegraph at a neighboring town, was nade 
Secretary to the Mayor, became a favorite 
correspondent of several agricultural papers, 
and received the highest reward of the 
French “Franklin Society” —its gold medal. 

All this was accomplished by native force 

character and strong religiqus feeling, 
under circumstances not merely adverse, 
but at first absolutely hopeless. A horrible 
deformity, intense suffering, absence of in- 
struction, crushing poverty—all these disa- 
bilities were overcome unaided, and this 
ignorant and crippled lad made himself the 
light, iutellectual and moral, of bis whole 
district. 

—_- 

Beactivut Lives bave grown up from 
the darkest places, as pure white lipes, full 
of fragrance, have Liossomed on slimy, stag- 
nant waters. 


Be Conripent.—When a man shows by 


he con in bimself, he must not com- 





plain if his friends loose confidence in him 





times; but on sueh occasions far less ex- en Re “A, 
da oy Sy 


So " 7 
| anorewt GREEK HABITS. 


Tus new form of cattic plagee—from « 
butohens= bent 


point of view— American 


Turner isa young lady tn this city #0 “high | 
hooks aad eres on | 
| 


Church” that she has faly 
her dresses daring Lent 


“LLive by my pen,” sell & poet, wishing | 
| t© Impress a young tledy. ‘You leok as if 
| Fou lived tn 4," wae the reply. 


Jack .“Now, Itt be , Going to Ax the 
furnace” all 7] mi tt be the 


te.Oh, yes | A 
hew nurse, and you must Kiss me bel imd the 
collardeor!" 

THAT waste yer whieh the obd- 
fertionet M int minister ullerest = © O4, 
Lord. start us fright, beenuse if we grt 
wrong we are hant to tern” 

TeLepe people are verbially econemt- 

> ted in on ewy the other 


‘ 
i that hie door pi should be 
plate 


leh wor 
taken off ami do duty as his coffin: 


AT the restaurant the guest calle! the walter 
to him and remarked, © This goose with Whee 
sauce woul! be most palatebte, Bul for a 
sight mistake The age is tn the goose aim! 
net inghe wine.” 


Unper 7 a Yar faty te tra ‘s Women's 
“a New Yor ning a ham. 
ore ee sex for the ie insurance nen 
Tols borrible announcement te made a 
fem ale correspondent with diabuiion! delight 


A STARTING Chinaman, who was taken in 
to the C netinuati Haspitil, a few days age for 
reescHaien, alr his woetul plicht to 
the fact that he startel a laundry in Louie 
ville Hesumeup bie ex tn a singte 
line “Kentuctee twee weeke one shirtes,” 


A PIneLy Greased laly and very intebicot 
val looking elippet one pices of orange peel 
on Fith Avenue yesteniay qrd sat down 
awfully hart, “My,” she exdiaimed, “the 
veloeny of that descent uanerves me!" «I 
beg panion,” said ihe @ nuieman who 
her lo rise, “you area Hostonian, I fancy.” 
Ad she was! 


A MAR noted for bis close-fsted ‘propens 


when the latter asked, ' Where did you 
ur" “Idug outer ip A coy ree 
reply. “hina you dide't@nd im 
cometery ,” card the neighbor, “Why a 
atked we coln-owner. “Heceuse you coakl 
have saved the hole to be buried in,” was the 
somewhat unexpected reply. 

A Texas informs ite reuters 
what kind of toey Want In thal Miate. 
They have twice many doctors ami nine 
times too many lawyers. In fact, they 
hed yy lawyere at ihe rate tng 

wyers for one Northern fr . They 
woukd like a few more good anda 
great many less poor oves. Hut the great 
want te farmers; * tly ey my pa 
will receive a welcome within Uorders 
Texas. Hut they want “carly rising, hard: 
working, sober, gouu-mManaging men. 


A LAWSULT Over & meteor, an event ° 
bably without a Ht im the history of jur- 
iaprudence, has Just been Anished in lowa. 

years ago a h Inetoor 

ie and burst in lowa county. A man 
Maas iound one of the picces weigh- 
ing 75 pounds, in the road, and xk tt home 
ani was at ones sued for its by « 
soclety which owned the . Be claimed 
it by right of discovery, bul the soolety held 
thatit 1 to thelr property by accretion 
— cause, and ihe court decked for 

tor. 


Pieron English te all the rage with Boston 
girls, and when an escort vea one of them 
at her papa's front steps he is startied to bear 
something like this: — Ay - Meliean man 
he heap much nice.fetchee me home alle 
light topsite up on slippery walk buy gum 

—eomes you alle same ‘gin sometime — 
you savey,eh Johny" And she disap re 
within the storm doors, leaving the aed 

ng man slowly muttering, « Well—I'ti. 

much —blowed —allg—same—if I 

oe what that charming creature ts driv- 
bg at.” 


A WELL known and popular broker on 
Third street nasa terrific cold, and his heat 
friends have been for a long time deprived of 
the sound of his genial voice, so many in 
quirics have been made in regard to hie mal 
wdy that the gentioman last week caused one 
sand cards to be struck off, one of which 

of each friem!. 


“1 cannot really say whepe | ony teuch a 
cold. You can rely upon it that Ihave, and 
will take care of myself The four other doc- 


tore all prescribe as you heave. Thanks 
Sorry | cannot speak more fully. 


Yours, Bon.” 
The cards are all gone. 
—> 6 <a 

Tue is an advertisement in our columns 
te which we take much pleasure in referring 
our readers, because we believe in it aud can 
conscientiously and heartily recommend it 
Wereferto Hall's Hair Renewer We re 
member many cases in our midet of ofd and 
middle aged people who formerly wore grey 
hair, or whose locks were thin and faded, but 
who now have presentable head pieces. and 
with no little pride announce to their friends 
that they haven'ta «grey hair in their heads 
It ina panionable pride, and the world would 
be betler off, if there was more of it, for 
when the age! make themeel ves attractive to 
others they are more certain to win and re 
fain the esteem and reapect to which a burthen 
of well spent yearsentitie them. Try Hall's 
Hair Renewer if age or disease bas thinned or 


whitened your locks aml vou will thank as 
oy we mivice. Pan Handle News, Wellabury 
‘a 


—_ - -_- 

ALL nervous, exhausting, and painful dia 
eases speedily yleld to the curative influences 
of Pulvermacher’s Electric Belts and Handa 
They are safe. simple and effective, and can 
be easily applied by the patient himaeil Hook 
with full particulars, mailed free, Address 
PULVERMACH RE UALVANIO Co, Cin ,O 

al - - 

GLEASON'S MONTHLY COMPANION. This 
magazine is, withowt any caeeption, the 
cheapest monthly in existence. Each num 
ber is beautifu'ly Hlustrated with numerous 
engravings. The price is only 61.254 year 
and it is sent to subscribers free of postage , 
besides an extra large ofl chromo ia given 
gratia, end sent [ree of postage, lo every sub 
scriber, Gool cash commission to agents 
Sample copies 10 cents, free of pe * Ad- 
dress F. GLeason, Publisher, ashing- 
ton street, Hoston. Mass 

- - - 

Tae Heme Cincie.—This elegant weekly 
ia the beet and cheapest iliustrated literary 
maperinthe Unite! States, brimful of gool 

ings every week. Uniy 82 5 @ year, amd 
sent free of postage, besides, au extra large 
el nt oll chromo, gratia lo every subscriber 
onl tee of postage =A large commission isa 
given toagenta Sample copies free, on re 


ceipt of a stamp for return postage, For sale 
by all newslealors, al 6 cents per cop Ad 
dress F. GLeason, Publisher, Tas ashing 


ton street, Boston, Masa 


—_— - Sell 
PLEASANT AMD FROFITABSLE EMPLOY 
1" “Oh 


MENT .'HKeautifal! Charming!" ; 
bow —— “Whael are hey worth’ 40 
Buch are the exclamations of those who sce 


the large, elegant new Chromus | era by 
the European amd American Chromo Putr 
lishing Co. Everyone will want them It re 
quires no talking to «sell Ube pletures they 
speak for hemacives Canvassers agenla and 


ladies and geutiemen out of mployment will 
fired thie the bent pee ever offered to 
make mondéy. For full particulars send «lamp 


for confidential circular Addresa Fo GLEA 
BON 4 CO, 18 Washington 81, Hoston, 
Mam 


SSR PONT AS: 
BHF BIOL ce. a: 
li Dey stres, BY 
4) ete re! tira: nen be Deir Moves te 
Ayer’s Cherry Pectoral. 
la the whole history of 
mediciee so preparative 
hasever performed such 


marvellous eures, of 
maintaiued eo wide « 
















coatian wortes of wee 
derfal cares ie all cil 
i maton bas made it welver 
A. ely knows aco sale 
{| aed reilebie agent bo om 

r Agesiant ordiaary 
eh are the fore 


rennere of more 
aed surely, siwaye rein 
saving life The protection it « by ite timely 
eer ie the throat and iuea disorders of chitdms 
mekes it ae invalnabic remedy to be kept always ou 
te every home Ne pereee cae afford w be 
without 1. and theese who hare omer used lt sever 
will) From thetr koowled ee of ite composttivn aod 
, Physteiaas ase the Ce eeat Paoroga: exten 
siveiy ie their practice. aod Clergymee recommend 
Mi 1d x abewlate! 9 certain ia ite remedial effects aad 





Go canean his plans that he has 


wi always cure where curse are 
Fou Gace er ait Destene 


omar: 








Sarsaparilian Reselvent, 


THE GREAT BLOOD PURIFIER. 





RADWAY'S READY RELIRF. 
PHESTRLEY Ad SUD 





“Prise @9 conte per bea. Bold by Druggtos. 
DR. RADWAY & 00., 
88 Warren Strest. Hew York. 
The Great Discovery 
peta bl Fg i 





J ‘ 
Bay sls bettiee for $6 00 


Werms Removed Alive, 
wean “Be Rona be tee 


aad «!| complete, alive ie iwe hours, « 


tilremoved Send fer cirea!ar, of eall 
“, ant get o bottle of 





TO AOV EBTISEMS. 


coat of ae 





SETH THOMAS 


CLOCKS 


RUN WELL 
WEAR WELL 


KEEp Gooo rime 











We wil! insert ae edveriionment like the ehove 
one moulh la twemty-iwe bhaadred American 
mewepapers, dailies sed weeklies, for 61 Be8, 
SEED FOR A CATALOUUR OF THE Pa 


Be 6) Part How, Now Tork 


ANTED MEN te travel nad sell we Beaters. 
soso chimaere ead lamp 


vtel ead traveliog expences paid MON! 
TOR LAMY CO , Wh Male street, Ciaciravat! Obie 


Meades be sad stomp ees we 
core chease ¥ B Wasebers 6 
AUEN TN WANTED. |° 


Mee or @ es 
feruiched Destocee 
rable 





Name eeetiy prieted oe © mined 


HOW TO MAKE MONEY PAST. 


WE START aVaNTS 
SIMPSON BS OMITH 64 Cvertiendi& Hew Tork. 


ACENTSN WANTED for the NEW 


Ulvoe fell tefermatira of all bleds of Farm wor 





hee o@ house belidiag, aad boos 
ue moet ealushlie farmer's 


K IMAUGURATION 
or Tus 





DRY GOODS BUSINESS 


AT THE GRAND DEPOT 


WIL TAKE Fiace 


MONDAY, March (2th, 


PRON * To ¢ O'CLOEE 


JOHN WANAMAKER, 
yaraay iia 





fines tie Soho SNES ASE 
a Mey DY tf 





MAIR. 
t of the colebrated GOSSAMER VESTILA 





TING Wie ead BLANTIC BAND TOUPERS. 


lastrections to enable Ladies nad Geatlemen te 


meacare their own heads with seourney. 
Per 5 
Be |. Meek al the 


Bet 


Me 0 Foun exe tocss over 


= WR staltect” 


He hae siwaye ready for sale @ splendid test « 





Goa’ W Ladies’ Wigs, Half Wiga, 
Prisettes 


. Carte, ote  beaatifully manefee. 
tured, and a+ cheap os any establichment te the 
Ueto Letters from sey part of the world will re 
eolve aitesiion 

Private reome fer Dyeing Ladies’ aad Gentlemen's 


Maw 
pF mes erqusiatanee cords, | pack hd'h'f 
fates, | peek sere!|, al) 3 sent fer only 
ete aadviamp Pee Cane Co. Mid. 
om ea 


BO Leeds ae AF aR 
SOME NEW AND ORIGINAL FIRESIDE Gamage. 
Most Langhebis thing om Barth, Me | The 
IT Ma NG — 3 
pee Be ny te oa Ny 
Booth lib ot Wittamcbargh, T 

TOR Sicste Fobiones. Vheredec he Wey 
trated fee Bivcu'ioaiet « Jowrna! rf ade 


‘ [cae stealer of by maul 
& CO , 110 Nasene street, # 


ACCENTS 
WANTED EVERYWHERF, 


CHRISTIAN VOICES, 


A FimeT €L.aan 


Religious and Literary Journal 


WE ARE OFFERING THE 
BEST INDUCEMENTS 
TO CANVASHERS wg Am by eay Paper te thts 


Der Civesiars Terme, ote . address 


CHRISTIAN VOICES, 


717 Gensom sivect. Mhiladelphia, Pa 
CENT WANTED FOR DITION 


ENTFN'| FXHIRITIN 


Tt eo@te! » GRD See epgcovtoge of Soy ae 


ecenes ia t hon, aed le only aa 
ay aad complete history pabliched = It treete of 
@ grand buildings, woaderful exhibite cartwettios 


events ote Very cheep aad seli« qu. 
we Agent sold @ coptee te eur dar Mood our 
extra terms  Aagrets ead @ fu)! deseriptivos tee 
work Address Batiogat Peacieuine Co 


“abt e 
UareMabie aed worth lees 

A TION. om the Babibition are being etree 

feted De eet be deceived See that the book pee 

bay coetaine #74 pages cad @ Bee cugreviags 

5 ~ MIXED CAKDA, with same Be . fer 

voir COOKE, tl Pasee ot, Frovidenes, &. |. 


THE TOLIL-GATE'® 
tere sou! free | Ae ingenious gee 80 le 
Ses 4 at with stamp B.C. 48ST. Bet 


‘The Pincet Tettes Soap te @ 
‘ at Pero cagetabis oti weed mem ee 
or Use ta th: Nereery tt ba- Be 

Lewes [te cont te ern y mother and 

Rar (de bot -cmtete aq 8 cabes of 6 ome 

rrartes of }) eowte 
aT pe 
Ori alot 2 Dreggite cs 
4 ) Finety Primted ¥tetting Cards, § usm. 
with Poer came ce teem «| for eaiy ame, 

eran and CO. Nerthferd (o00 


Made oy 07 sera ie January, F. 
$5937 with my 18 New Articles) Seompées 
free Ad irene 
¢. MB. Lintngtoe, Chteage. 
<4 MIKEY CAkDs, »eike Be 4& 
DO Nee ‘ee Wivwole @ co. Wales 
Bridge BY 


o>) Batre Fine Mised Cards, with same, 
rr’? 42 ce pesipe td Lo JUN RS ACO , Basses, 











Vor fell deseription aad terme 
Phi iadeiphis, Pa 


mind a 
above §artt.0 amet ae 4 fer &@ conta, hove bem 
et rN} 


T Ra * { ust be « 
Per? tx 74 ten 




















betes. Vow Vort Ong 























oe 
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THB FASHIONS. 


“Spring gente eprine hae comme Of leet 
eeheret in with al! Ure mibiness of May. in 
mew! of biestering Toaring March 

Pretty costumes ateraret treat witertatle are 
still @orn Kester will bring out Ure chart 
ine) ohhew! Gewerings vey «rq aw 
cream-colored Doimane G1) te arte one 
we weary of sewing the latte There t* suet 
oe pretty etyle for praletede eat itil! armen 
the tmpertet wrepe Gat we cer om refrain 
from oe description of it Ht ieef biack east 
mere of sith, ard Gi Inte the Geure in Ur 
mack, falling beeeety tn Une fret The sirevre 
ere tong, square et the emde and apen trom 
the eiew down A lone peditel beeches 
howl eet on et Ure back lhewe af tithes 
Wire inches wide trim It at Une bottom Ue 
test bow has long ode) = Mimilar bows © vee 
the front, ered two are placed on the outer 
orem of cach sieeve Two pockets ar piacet 
on each side of the shirt of Hie sanque far 
beck under the armecye A dep fringe of 
chentiie ervl (qwiet silk owlges the txatom of it 
The sleeves are silk iinet 

wemeakrart care 

ere mach warn by martial lati ve meatier 
bow young Thie t* following the Foglieh 
custom, as, tieiee! we dle winmeny wa) 
There are quite a number of pretty patterns 
in vague at Ue cape. three of whict we aeliert 
the 'Asaciteonne” te 
onrgatnl> od besa 
A strerrt Trill one 








ee enioia «Che cmliest 
mete of sheer white 
reund, high erews ina pull 
pleats! orgerniy ewligel with narrow Valen 
clennes lace, surrounds t A @hiie biack 
ribbon of dark bine ie pasest around Ue 
cree erm Lest tn front ino lenge double low 
Sith ede The went te catieat © be V bolette 

It te alee compet of Dee muslin oF orgamiy, 
em! has en oval crown, formet by hoe plemls 
ef he mustin The pleats stand up @ little 
oe es tek ey give @ Bal bp to Ure tom! A tell 
ef musii: seemingly @ continuation of Urese 
pieet falls over the back of Ue neck An 
neh @kle lace eiges the fall A wreath of 
pole vinintwe uiele Ure crown, areal a eprmy 
falls ower Une beet tewd The other ts 
Cmlient Ure It bes a high) putes! 
ere): extget with lace and surrouteled Gee rit 
1 plain coer te 





piece 


€ tear icthe 


tapes oof Ce colores paale tell are 
deg weed ity Une tocelel whom Tag erede fell 
reachiog Gs Ove 
{hace ted a pertitestor Maria 
A va 


over Ue beck waist at the 


Tie trill 
ard wae very becoming 
wae elhrwe all tay 
aed trilhat 


tae 
Mi veart Fret 
Tiets of Usie sate elage 
Use revteced, beigts pulled crew 
Mecrinee Demed proce rite tecets enero 






the crown only a cdeutle motes of lace, sete 


Domed witeegely coree oe 
pede ae tte tee Bemt dower i test 


cor ct eitetees ated a terw at 





Wie ele tn bene «© 

THeh HATH 
ie dpeewest th ian y Heetaroes, empeeialiy in 
jeg aitie 


ter feutioen oie 


Ue came of quite ye with gremt elon 


Prom eis wor 


flowing of elee te two ttbek 


pieetty 
eileet wavel of 
pla tte beetiited Cheet wits Ti betoere 

The Creed taste te lome eriingpest 
bane feooreteewel 

lbeliew just 
wilh a rollor 
perteland Crete wiitety are twee 


ated Work 
how 
Higer 


nme bev cheverny cety Uber 


youre erleginng ser tets 
put. 
Wie trom 
draping brats 
Thee Creed bate te pea rtest tre thee ne tetetie 


bral l acres Une top cf 


at Uv 


one oor twa thick cunts ate 


wore 
of the foretrew!. te tow amd waved on each 
Side, @ few wligtt tereiniie fortniig @ Vere 


tapers thee Hereree DE, cone thee cettvee tested Clee fete 
Drewed be tiigh Une teair te peertert one te 
Wavelet). « wave bremgit bow dawn en 
Use foretread Pinger putts cn the top ot Ue 


bee! 


Birks 


om @ bermbleel cemreral A fareitully 


er vend Canenety be whee te bie at conne mbete 
Por @ Cireetan ety le of @enritenmnoe, Ue 
heir te parte! wavet brewght tow an lee 


brow drawn back armel cauaht tn hanging 
eoile ot bratde held at te top by a coml or 
* tered 

oppe AND EN De 
Dreity bithhe bere cot onepe de Nene are miuct 
braving Use creda content tenet 


Uinemd 


wor 


hiik amd Boe very 


ste khings are 


@latwopately enn tenet bemeet con Clee cngepene part 
Hiack silks are mere worn than 
Shy oblver bivet 
A pew aly le of casaqges oF prealetot will: lonm 
te Ure 


emalitet. 


im tihely miepmermen te 


hanging sleeves 
ta) 

Cantinel rel unibretas ere said be be worn 
tn Parte 

Much embroidery ie new fashionable agen 
Polenaises over sacquem, ete 

Thwee Wilh a weer dawn Ube centre are pre 
fervent te Cee cbt Caatibeesd way cf tre ling site 
eae 

Mpring hate have high orewne 

{pean Ghotest gretaline weile with @ Unread 
ef secatiot or black ty Une @ige are said be tee 
much wort 

Clase clinging *hirte aired aleeenoe of bur 
ure are Getloewtle facta Un Parisian Castine 

Two Uiicks branis on 
with an thet and a hail @ ite ithtann. aint eur 


tet at Ue back of te ih 


two theawy @uri« tiet 


repens bem! « are 


ot brett are pretty stp bee fer eestilune fer 


young aint 
(dlowee opening at Use 
od tee wpe 


site ate Ure ne wea 
They are sant 

New neck tiee formiustot Clrew ile aod lamely 
Prher Weve bie @ mteettest patterns 


tw iste! wiih 


ere shows are aleoul two atet a lal 


lnehee wide 
Fine @auee ibis embrentenst tn sprays 
mane cooler are ation Use 


em!) leat of 


neveiiios aml recall Ure cap filles of Our 


gravitmancws laye 

Mintle ov jawoe afe largely 
@ikds Lee gemele ir perrtest for Use Myring tracts 

Miertiac: ec arts are cx eiderl mene ety let 
than the long ones 

Gabriele reeece Urine nest bo alma late ower 





vl ree ting bewt 











Shinto wilh bobkte Bite peemting. ets aie 
Being cateceively made op 

Tory aise ent gereet jewelry are tue 
worn 

Basheo fia liiiie girlie are biel tn many in 
ry set a few lnohes aterwe Une Rowe 


1 wale shoukl ta, bee warn on Ue slowed 
chur Ueeeee are dueto Mewere Homer 
Colladay for lofermation reoelwet 
OUR Woe TABLE 











A pretly reeeptacic tor papking oan be made 
ae follows thet & plow om Silver pen foreteat 
tana nl art about seven 





eight bnohee me 
@ide a hall ounces of pale green split rephyr 
ewer aemall quantity of curtel hair, a eet 
of meetium steel Rrliting tewtioe Knit ia 
plain stile a eirip of elaht toehet tong and 
Sik While, from the api seqiyr W het done 
bring the bong Shies lLagethet aint 
by over=stiteh of kulitiug Kola 
piewe ait ove el cheing Uret emi 
reil amd giving a sort of tmister shape 
or oblong form te Ure roll Lay Ue curiet 
seir ta a« rell inende Gre Mesh strip. aie 
chase up Ure other ¢ mi in ea manher similar to 
the ert just deworitaal Knit sooemetve now. 
of woes stiteh of the reanrd cerners oon 
pietely covering Geom Now take the sirip 
wf perforata! boant arnt euwoe the mot 

ing Use eins covers! Wills Miee-et ited ‘ 
Ure perforatet teeant will cmos stilothing 
Ue green eophyr Make « cont amt at cach 


chume 
routed 
ow the 





jews 
came 
in 

















ew atlach « be hell made by working . 
ever a piece Of Can! heant cut moaiat, alent lt was a middle aged, benewolent-looking 
Ur sine of a five cent ntekel pleee amthar | perman, and might have been her father . but 
ing @ tele the center Work ower Ue he was thot, fo abe intextuced him as Mr 
reuied arlil Ure beetle te 8 et te) faemtens by - 7 
pessing @ thread umier Uy stitches «a Gordon and, when [bad the (uexpreasi ble 
aren dye im drewing Mt tigttiv Cu: | delight of reoeiving the cove ted invitation 
the Stitetice «pm with a sharp scissors met lay call at Mighland Cottage, Rexbury, he 
a 5 SUES. ERNES, SPSS ae ae | did tet see d the jnvitat tle called 
ee ee eo Cee) ® forinel I t t 
curl aid he eolre of the rm her Mary 1 ieties!, and Was in al 
audtring « tere and ernie ee the} tee much af a barry about twggage and 
prety \s fle on your wie” " « . getting away frm the station, to has 
peur meio ga, ny e a’ ’ . t ) i 
wu tet itat rere as taney tna tate Ista in anv sentimental relatronship to 
ANSP Re TO OCR CORREF FOS DEN TS | bew 

Mr i torent Austin, Tesme 1 We If bo bad met been limited 1 my stay | 
canrat teil» what the address of the fr) my call would hawe been allagether tay 
is Ural tee age et our Fale 2 The tar son for etiquette but | was a stranger in 
oan te bleaectes fit = mated bee gp rewdly ' i fier the few 
jure fhe blue sik had better bedyeta | Heston, with mothing te de ater the 
@arker blew M1 will take thet colar better hours’ sight seeing was exhausted ands Il 

Mise l. J (Warren On, Ala) Atendeite | found my way to Highland Coffage on 
yoar oor on ede j . ve 

Mise M A. McK —Answerat your ietier | the following afierboon it was @ very 


Giving information et desire! 
Aico &. Mmome-Otited 


The stitet: calle 
te forme! by Lhrewing Wires or 
arouted the Dig aint AOIMing Wem if 
Sead of rowing one 








Niven | 


THE SATURDAY 


WEEN WHEAT i8 GREEZ. 


When wheat ie green in furrowetl elds 
Aved foreet lanes are line! @Ilh lea ree 
Ave! passion unto plewting yleide 
Arel every matel loa len agrieves 
Por tack of love at tome 
My pleasure @ill be in ite prime 





The choad that keep away the fun 
Aud cover up Ure monn at night 
Hefore the strong Maret wide will ran 
Awd teawe the heavens biue and bright 
The ean will ehine apa the eee 
The meen will light Ure woret for me 


And then, ah then! © dearest days! 
Laburnum branchee thick wit) biaom 

Will threw thetr goit ganrien ways 
Avel Gime Gee @indter amy ton 

Atel Geen Uve day! Hew @will it be 

Te live in euch hin iy 








My brow wi) biossome will be bound 
At from my feere | eball be free, 

O tants Time, bring quickly round 
The merriest month of all (or me! 





A ROMANCE OF A NEW TORK STEAMBOAT 


“Just band this lady on beard, cap 
tain. Ob! te it you, Arthur? Se much 
the better. | will be back in a moment.” 

1 suddenly found myself in this way 
with a lady on my arm whom | had never 
seen before, and whe name, even, was 
unknown to me. On my hands | might 
better have sald , for Grayson, my eccentric 
and somewhat abeent-minded friend, disap 
peared among the crowd on the wharf, in 
pursuit of a el left a quarter of a mile 
off, in the railway carriage be had lately oe 
cupled 
The third bell rang; the Kelipse moved 
from her berth, and was out in the stream 
Grayson recovered bis parcel, but lost his 
passage. | was the pole legatee of bis car 
i bag, two trunks, and a strange young 
aly 

1 had remarked her on the wharf before 
| saw she was under Grayson's change 
For, having no female belongings of my 
own, bot even a sister, | was much given in 
these days to an admiration of pretty faces 
oa neat figure. | had noticed, then, atall, 
rather slight figure, in a grayish traveling 
dress, She was very neatly gloved, and a 
clean, white collar setting off her throat, fas 
tened only by a brooch 

“Lam very sorry,” said the pleasant voice 
of the unknown, fairly realizing that 
fvieg leap could restore her original pro 
leetor ' 

(oh, chon t mention i, it 








tee 


in the vreatenst 


ple asuie 

“For Mio Grayson,” puraed my com 
panton, “E know he has an tinportant en 
yagement, and, bestdes, Po might as well 


face my own Unpleasant position at oner 1 
hat just) given him my purse to get my 
ticket. and am without a dollar” 

l felt se sorry for ber, her face, Mushing 
just a little: as she spoke, showed how ex 
tremely embarrassing she fell her position 


tor bee 
“De net give it @ Cheaght,” 1 said, in 
stantly “Pe thie your baggage — three 


trunks? Are you going on to Heston 

She bowed in assent. Twas in hopes the 
trunks would assist me to her name. but, 
to, they were only initials l was obliged 
to ask it before procuring ber ticket with 
myown. There was a great whiszing of 
steam just as she replied, which confused 
me Ft did not cateh it Hut how awk 
ward toask it over again! It sortteched some 
thing like Green. DP would try 

“Hf Miss Green will wait) tn the 
saloon.” 

A hitthe amile fitted ower ber face, but she 
died trot cise lain it 1 congratulated myself 
on my clewer “guess” as Lo walked towards 


ladies 


the captatu’s office 

When TP returned te her, she was read 
ing quietly, as if tacitly to release me 
from any personal attendance, if t felt se 
cLinpeamedd hut at the risk of appearing 
intrusive, bashed her if she would go on 
deck, and said something about the sun 
wt 

We resumed our promenade after supper 
The even was wart, the cabin close and 
veal with totey eluddinen . dremndes, the stm 
throne to table baad piterrupted a taawt biter 
eating comversatiot 

Ihe frankness whieh IT ad 
mired gave an ease to her manner anid cis 
course Which LE had newer before seen ina 
vournyg lady 

L felt under tofinite obligation to Giraysen 
for being left, when Lb retuned for the night 
tL sually Fo lad slept quite as well on ia 
steamboat as at home, but | came to the 
conecloston Uhat the ooflee must have been 
very strong, as PE turned about in the oom 
fortable berth foe the fortieth time sinoe re 
tiring, and still seemed to feel the light 
pressure of that gloved hand upon my arn 
I telt very greatful towards the cham 
bermaid whe came before daylight to tell 


we much 





me that the lady in Neo. §2 was ready to 
land 

We were old friends when we met in 
the misty, gray light, and her morn 
ing salutation, given with @ smile, made 
me feel extremely human. | carned her 





retioule te the train, and established my 
eelfon the same seat, quite as a matter of 
wei 

1 brcepeeal that the coure of conversation 
would develop ber father's name and resi 
denee, or allude to a brother Lo might possi 
bly have met 

“Might | 
Green, whe was at Newport 
August, was one of your family 

She had a right to smile archly at my 
mameuvre, it was so selfevident. Mut, 
“Mr. Appleton Green 8a net a connec 
en.” 

“There was Mr Thomas Green, then,” I 
said, resolved to harvard any favor | might 
have found in ber sight by apparent undue 
than lose all trace of ber 


ask if young Mr. Appleton 
last year, in 


” 


curaeity, rather 
when we parted 

She smiled again, so she was not of 
fended, but I was in fault there too. She 
had vewer so much as heard of my travel 
ing acquaintanee, ner dit she assist me 
in the least ‘in my pursuit of useful know 


ledge; and | began to fear that) our 
aquaintance must end as abruptly as 
it began, for Lo knew that she expected 


some one to take change of ber on ber ar 
rival 


weity little place, taking ite name from 


ar tnseane | Oey Highlands, on which it was situ 
crt Uo reade | 


aled 
There was ne drawback to the 


! 
| of my reception. She met me herself at the 
door, was evidently glad to see me, and 
there wae ne one in the lithe parlor to in 
| trude on our tete-atete | could net help 
glancing at the dew uneasily now and 
| then pap | momentarily the advent of 
| mamma or elder sister ut be oue came . 
1 felt | was making an unreasonably long 
| call, and rose to take leave. Just then, « 
| pretty ehitd, ber curls all in @ tangle, and 
a great straw hat hanging on ber ebenl- 
ders by ite green ribbon strings, came, 
heated and breathless, up the garden walk. 

“(ih my darling, what a race’ How 
could you run eo fast?" said the young 
larly. 

“Evidently her your sister,” | naid to 
myself, remarking the likeness bet ween the 
two. 

I had just said something about calling 
to say good-bye the next day, as, on the 
following day, | was to return to New 
York. 


“But mamma |" 

How | started’ | am sure it wasvisibly ; 
but | felt my face flaming and bot like the 
child's’ and my heart turned over with a 
choking, suffocaiing pressure that almost 
wok away my breath. 

How could she look up so quietly the 
next moment, and say, as if in ex pation, 
“Ll was going Ww explain your slight mis 
take. It is Mrs. Dean, not Miss Green, 
whe owes you ber thanks for your kindly 
eocort.” 

l only bowed and walked away. | eould 
not trust myself to speak. | could not tell 
what ty think of her or myself. It is true, 
I could recall nothing that savored of oo 
quetry, or encouragement in the slightest 
degree. Asli went heedlessly on my way, 
in my abstraction | suddenly encountered 
some one going in the opposite direction. 
in fact, it was rather more than an ecounter 
—much nearera collision. Hoth the parties 
felt the necessity of an apology. 

it was Mr. Gordon. Le remembered me, 
and evidently guessed my errand in the 
neigh bor hod 

mS wvely littl woman, Mrs. Dean,” he 
said, nodding inthe direction of the cottage. 
“Known ber long? Before her husband's 
death?” 

Ant instant before, | had wished Mr. Gor- 
don on any toad he pleased, se that it was 
not mine. Now, Linstant!y felt constrained 
to offer bim the pleasure of my society for a 
short space. 

‘How any man could neglect such a pretty 
young creature, and an orphan, too, as be 
did, is past my comprehension, No one 
ever knew it from her, though; no, blems 
your soul! She never talked about her own 
aflairs, and Pm about the 
pearest relation she's got in the world—or 
my wife is, and that’s all the same thing. 
Now PH be bound she's bad many a good 
offer since, but you never would catch her 
breathing it. LT wonder she doesn’t marry ; 
though, to be sure, ber fist experience was 
hot Very enemurag tig.” 

Presently, we bade 
and parted 

Now, if there was one class of persons 
above another which f had always avoided, 
it was widows, Nevertheless, Mary Dean 
was the first woman | had ever met who had 
set me seriously to wishing for a home. 
Passing fancies | had bad my share of; 
transient infatuations incited by a pretty 
face or a dashing manner; but this was such 
a tranquil, dreamy phase of interest before 
the rude shock whieh had quickened the 
latent passion inte life, that was the more 
dangerous 

llow happy was | when, at length, she 
promised to be my wife, and give me that 

ome, rest, and peace, for which | yearned 
unceasingly, Whatever of lightness or flip 
pancy there had been in my nature, gradu- 
ally passed away. My life deepened, and 
was made earnest: by ber noble companion 
ship. Lb accepted the trust of rearing ber 
child with all a father’s watehfulness, and | 
decried myself inte the belief that | loved 
the bright little creature as she, Mary, de 
sired me to do. 

But | forced myself, at) last, to detine a 
certain Gurest that crept over me when | 
theught my earthly happiness was perfected 
It was not jealousy of the dead. for, accept 
ing the existence of wrong and sorrows in 
her early married life from my chance in 
formant, it had since been silently coutinmed 
intmany ways, Lknew that Mary's conf 
denee in me, and her content tn my devo 
tien, were anew and full experience to her, 
aw fresh as the vivid happiness which every 
touch and tone of ben possessed the power 
tothritlime with, bat [was jealous of her 
child 

Iwas soon to bea father. Lb longed for 
the time to come with all a woman's desire, 
that Pamight feel the velvet cheek pressed 
toomine, and the clinging baby -arms twinned 
around my neck. | pictured the time when 


event to te, 


each ether good-bye, 


the inoeoent eyes would light up with 
recognition at my volee, when my hand 
should guide the tottering feet to its 


mother's knee, and when, oh, joy! I should 
hear father in the faltering utterance of 
my child's lips. 

It was such atime as this that the first 
temptation to evil intruded. Alice came to 
bid ber mother good night in ber own play- 
ful way 

‘Vretty mamma, dear mamma, come and 
sing to me only a little while.” 

For this child, she could leave my side 
Here wasaclaim stronger than my own, 
eather than mine, one that had been all- 
absorbing before we met, that Lkuew. = It 
was this child that had awakened a mother's 
love, that had stolen from mine the birth- 
right of a first mother kin, who would come 
between us in the solemn joy to which | 
looked forward, new tome alone. To Mary, 


feebly 

These thoughts did not come suddenly, 
but by slow, unresisted approaches. They 
changed my whole life. | became moody 
aud fitful, irritable to a degree entirely 
foreign to my nature, when Mary needed all 
my tenderness. She saw it sorrow fully and 
patiently. If she guessed the cause, she 
never ullered a reproach » but L noticed that 
Alice came to us leas frequently, and in 
eur hearts our first estrangement had com- 
menoed 

My bow was given to me in the peril and 
auxiety of that hour. 1 forget all bat my 
prarious, unoomplaining wife, and that, if 
she were taken from me now, life would be 
aburden Bat even when I laid the child 
beside ber for the first time, and saw the 
loving sutile that looked from the half-elosed 
Violet eyes Gp tte mine. the tempter re 
turned 





hive eit, wearied with the restraint of 
the nursery, lithe Alia begged me to row 
| her « pon the stream that ran spark !ing 


}ar@icddying at the foot of the lawn. 
was drooping in ber mother’s absenoe fr 
her daly life, and I had seen her sobbing 
tem than once because the offcious 1 
wore than ber daily visit to the 
meotn 8 hreh Mary had not yet left. 

A sudden impulse moved me to grant her 
myuest The sunset was rippling the 
waters when | pulled past our garden, aru 
floated out of sight. It was quite dark be- 
fory LT turned back, but the child was satis 
fed, aie! | was last in the old bitterness of 
spurat 


She 


mm 


in 


feted ler 


| Nhe had been lying quietly on a cloak in 
| the bottom of the boat, unconscious of the | the words “one hundred pounds.” 
pleasure | Crue! speculations of which she was the | be takes as many blank sheets as, with the | 


‘He had been of no avail. y 


life's holiest emotion would repeat itself 





jexplicit directions of Mr 


EVENING 


innocent cause. She loved me and trusted 
me as ever, and presently crept up and 
leaned over my knee, and dipping ber hand 
in the warm, pleasant tide, and dropping 
her curls over ber face to see how nearly 
they touched the water. It was a dangerous 
~eition, and | instantly stretched out my 
vend to guard her, I drew it back slowly 
Would it be my fault if she leaned to far? 
Would not every one understand it ase 
culds freak” Even Mary would not 


dream of upbraiding me; and then all | 
would be at an end, all the daily torture of | 


the child's presence, which aould inerease 
ear by year all the estrangement between 
= mother and myself. 

(mm my child would be centred all the 
lowe that I jealously exacted for it. The 
slightest movement on my part, a tremulous 
dip of the oar, and it was done! | saw, as 
in a flash, the pale face and stiffened limbs 
rise and float past me far down the stream ; 
the choking, bubbling cry in my ears. 

I had scarcely bent abowe the oar, yet a 
beaded ration stood upon my fore- 
head. I} “commented unto her death.” 

With a shudder and a gasp, | unclosed mr 
eyes to find that fancy had only made this 
real. | snatched the childto my heart with 
a vehemence that frightened her, for tbe first 
time in many © kissed her lips, her 
haida, ber forehead. It was in thankagiving 
for my own salvation. 

As | moored my boat to the landing, and 
took Alice in my arms, I could see through 
the shrubbery that lights were moving 
rapidly about the house; all was confusion 
= we mached it. Our doctor met me 
in the hall, hastening to my wife's reom 
with an undefined sickening apprehension. 
chiid had 
been seized with a sudden convulsion, and 
was already dead. 

Deo you wonder that | mourned as one 
who refused to be comforted ?—that | shut 
myself from all, even fiom my wife? The 
guiltiness of my heart was stirred almost to 
madness by ber self-forgetful tenderness. 
Her own loss seemed put aside to comfort 
me. It was only when Alice came and 
stroked my haggard face softly, and whis- 

ered, “Voor papa, let Alice love you,” that 

felt her mother, knowing all my sin, 
might yet forgive and love me, that heaven 
would pardon the crime it had so justly and 
sternly rebuked, 

I never bad another child. Alice is now 
my all. It was she whe comforted me in 
the first great serrow of my life; it was she 
whe supported me in my great bereavement 
when, years after, her mother was taken 
from me. My own child never could have 
rendered me devoted filial affection 
and obedience. So slow are we to recognize 
the blessings held out for our acceptance. 


REPTILES IN JAMAICA. 





more 


‘The conger-eel (says a traveler) is both 

vorackus art venomous in its bite; it is 
frown five to seven feet in length, and of pro- 
portionable thickness; it may well be term- 
ed aseasuake ; for in its bead, eyes, and 
teeth it much resembles that reptile. Lt at- 
tacks persous in the water, and though the 
wound it inflicts is seldom deep, it is ex- 
ceedingly difficultof cure. ‘There are three 
species of snake in Jamaica, viz: the yellow, 
the black, and the brown. None of these 
are venomous in their bite, at least to a 
serious degree, instances having happened 
of negroes having been bitten by them with- 
out suffering any other consequences than a 
temporary pain, liflammation, and swelling 
of the part, and sometimes a slight degree 
of fever; to remove which all that is neces- 
sary is a ‘omentation of the part with sweet 
oil, or warm lime-juice, and extracting the 
tooth of the animal if it has been left in the 
flesh. It is alleged by some that the bite of 
the brown snake is mortal; but no instance 
ever happened of its bite having produced 
death. Some of the yellow snakes are from 
ten to twelve feet long, but the general 
length is from eix to eght. This animal is 
at times exceedingly tidelem and inofien 
sive; when gored with the periodical 
quantum of food, and when coiled up and 
reposing itself, it will) permit) 4 person to 
come up and touch it, without making an 
effort to move. Nay, some of the negroes 
have the boldness to stand upon them for a 
short time while in Chis supine state; they 
have a strange notion that this operation is 
a sovereign remedy of the done ache—a 
mainful disease to which they are subject 
The animal under the pain of this extraor- 
dinary peessure, writhes itself round, soon 
diskxlges the intruder, but without an ac- 
tive exertion of resentment, and, on the 
removal of annoyance, Ik recomposes itself 
to rest. Bat when bungry and in search of 
prey, and during the season of pairing, it is 
more active and irascible, but) particularly 
at the latter time, when it is not safe to dis- 
turb it. ‘The strength of this animal is in- 
credible; the united exertions of four or 
five able-bodied negroes cannot draw one of 
large size from a place where it has got any 
hold. ‘There is something in the very sight 
of a snake revolting to all other animals. 
We are startled if che unexpectedly comes 
in our way, though we may be aware there 
is no danger in his bite; horses and oxen 
start and snort if they see one near them, 
aud dogs bark at them, but carefully keep 
aloof when they are in an attitude of de- 
fence. The black snake, when assailed by 
a dog, generally darts at his eyes, by which 
means, the terriem, which never come in 
view of them without showing their anti- 
pathy, very frequently become blind. The 
domestic cat is terrified at the sight of the 
amallest¢sized snake, and will not face it; 
though the wild-cat, more flerce and daring, 
will not shun the encounter, A gentleman, 
a surveyor by profession, in traversing the 
woods, one day found the skeleton of a 
snake entwined round that of a cat; they 
had probably been fighting, and perished to- 
gether in the conflict, 


A SINGULAR CHARITY. 


lt may be thought a singular purpose of 
charity to provide for the “marriage of poor 
maids,” and one that would accomplish but 
little in afield where the objects would be 
so numerous, nevertheless, the benevolent 
designs of men have been turned in that 
channel, as well as in other vorious direc- 
tions mentioned in the statute. By the 
willof Mr. Henry Raine, a wealthy Lon- 
don brewer, a fund was established for 
just such a purpose. 

Among the notable charitable institutions 
of Loudon, there is nene more novel in in- 
ceplion, or More unique Ih Management, 
than Kaine’s Asylum, established by him, 
in 1796, for clothing, educating, and prop 
erly training for domestic service, forty 
young girls, taken from a lower school pre- 
viously established by him. On arriving at 
the age of twenty-two, any girl whe has 
been educated in the asylum, and whe can 
produce satisfactory Lestimeonials of her cou 
duct while in servicer, may beeome a cand: 
date for the marriage-portion of 4100, for 
whieh six girls are allowed to draw twice 
in each vear—on the first of May and fifth 
of November The drawing is in this man 
ner > — The treasurer, iv compliance with the 
Raine, takes a 
half-sheet of white paper and writes thereon 
Next, 





POST. 


, a ns 
one written on, will correspond with the 
number of candidates presem. Each of 


these half-sheets is wrapped tightly round 
a little roller of woud, tied with a narrow 
green ribbon, the knot of which is firmly 
sealed. The rolls are then formally depos 
ited ina large canister placed upon a small 
table in the ceutre of the room. This being 
done, the candidates, one ata time, ad- 
vance towards the canister, each drawing 
therefrom one of the small rolls. When 
all have drawn, they proceed to the chair- 
woman, who cuts the ribbon which secures 
each roll, and bids the candidates unfold 
the various rm. There is no need to 
ask which of them has gained the prisae— 
the sparkling eyes of the fortunate “ban- 
dred pound girl” reveal the secret more 

ulckly than it could be spoken by ie lips. 
The portion drawn in May is given after 
a wedding on the £fth of November, the 
November portion being given in like man- 
veron May day. 


Tm 


GHOST OR NO GHOST. 


The celebrated general, Marshal Saxe, 
having arrived with a part of hia army at a 
village o Germany, where they were to pass 
the night, proposed sleeping himself in an 
old castle, which had been long neglected, 
and was believed by all the neighborhood 
to be haunted by spectres, whose nightly 
yells were often heard by those who dwelt 
beneath ite walls. Marshal Saxe was not 
the man to be terrified by such reports from 
taking possession of his destined chamber. 
He accordingly went to bed at his usual 
time, but had not been long asleep before 
he was awakened by the most horrid noise 
his ears had ever heard, and while he wae 
endeavoring to recollect himself, the door 
of lus chamber opened, and a human figure 
of very large dimensions at the 
side of the bed. ‘The Marshal instantly dis- 
charged a pistol at the supposed spectre, 
which appeared to strike it, as it fell on t 
floor; he then rose from bis bed and aimed 
ablow with his sabre at the figure, but the 
blade found a resistance, and shivered in 
his band. 

At this moment the gpparition rose, and 
beckoned the general to follow : he obeyed 
the summons, and attended him to the end 
of a long gallery, where a trap-door opened, 
and they sunk by some machinery into a 
cavern, which communicated with a subter- 
raneous apartment occupied by a band of 
coiners, one of whom, clad in complete 
armor, traversed the castle every night to 
deter any person from inhabiting it, Thus 
it appeared that the steel resisted the ball, 
and shivered the Marshall's sword, but the 
Villian was knocked down by its force, from 
which however he quickly recovered, Marshal 
Saxe, with bis usual presence of mind, told 
them who he was, and laid before them the 
danger of detaining him, when he had a 
surrounding army who would dig to the 
centre of the earth to find him; but at the 
same Lime gave them an assurance that, if 
they would conduct him back to his cham- 
ber, he would never relate the history of 
that night, while he could do them harm. 

The coiners paid a ready obedience to 
his will, and he kept his word with them, 
until subsequent discovery of their conceal- 
ment gave him full liberty to relate this ex- 
traordinary adventure. 


———— ——— 


SCIENTIFIC. 


It is found that insects preserve their colors 
better under yellow glass UU in any other 
color, The curtains of entomological show- 
causes and the blinds of the room should be 

el . Only in this way can the delicate 
carmine tints of some lusect wings be pre- 
served. 


Discussion has been resumed on the pro- 
ject lo make an artificial sea of Centrad Africa, 
and thus convert the desert into a means of 
communication between different parts of the 
Continent. A Freneh engineer, Captain Rou- 
daire, bas ade a survey of Lie locality, and 
bas made a report to the Academy of Science, 
pronouncing tn favor of the ulility of the 
work. The objections of the Academy having 
been removed, Urere is some prospect Uiat Une 
work will be undertaken 


M. TIssANDIER has boen examining vari- 
ous specimens of dust contained in atrmos- 
pueric air, and finds that in all cases an 
under all circumstances moe. contain minute 
particles of magnetic iron, he same parti- 
cles are to be found in rain and snow water, 
evento specimens taken from Mont Blanc, at 
a height of 2712 metres above the level of the 
eon M Tissancdier belteves they are cosmical, 
and not of terrestrial, origin, and cousiders 
them to be remains of meteoric masses 


SawpusT IN Rovu@gn CasTING.. Siehr 
recommends very highly the use of sawdust 
in mortar as superior even to bair for he pre- 
vention of cracking and andeequent peeling 
off of rough casting aoder the action of stormea 
and frost. His of} house, exposed to pro 
longed! storms on the seacost, had patches of 
mortar to be removed each spring, and after 
trying without effect a number of substances 
to prevent it, he found sawdust perfectly sat 
isfactory It was first thoroughly dried and 
siftel Urough an ordinary grain seive to re. 
nove Use larger particles be mortar wus 
made by mixing One part cement, two lime, 
iwo sawdust and five sharp sand, the saw 
dust being first well-mixed dry with the ce 
ment and sand, 


CAREFUL experiments extending over a 
series of years plainly indicate Uiat the food 
of a bealthy man, engaged in manual labor, 
































should conte a“ regular daily supply of 
about Joo gra of nitrogen aod 4900 grains of 
carbon Amoug badly fed operatives sub- 


sistence has been known to be maintained on 
Ne grains of nitrogen and Jooo grains of car 
bon, bul that was attended by feeble health 
The amounts required in health may vary, 
according to circumstances, such as lemper- 
ature, he motstare of the air, and the amou at 
of muscular work performed, bul the average 
to be maintained is as already statad. Little 
or nothing is known of the supply neeled for 
brain work, nordo scientists oo to under- 
stand much about he needed supplies of ele. 
ments present in the body other ian carbon 
ami nitrogen, ner even what difference it 
makes whether they are supplied with regu- 
larity or not. 


New Discovery oF Neo.itnHic Re- 
MAINS A very interesting discovery of 
buman remains been made in a cave in 
Cravanck, about two miles northwest of Bel- 
fort, France. Some workmen, excavating in 
a quarry of Jurassic limestone, found the 
opening to the cave. the bottom of which was 
cor with stalagmites, while there were no 
corresponding stalactites hanging from the 
roof, Some of Ubese calcareous columns ap- 

r to be artificial piles covered with the 
Imestone sheeting ween them, and also 
covered Wilh stalagmite, were a quantity of 
human skeletons, with the skulls raisedabove 
the rest of the bodies. A number of weapons 
and implements, ver witha mat of plaited 
meshes, have been found, all belonging lo the 
ished stone period. It is nought that care- 
Pi search may uncover remains of an earlier 
date. The cave is quite large, a hundred feet 
jong and forty wide and high It was at once 
taken possession of by We authorities and 
place! under the charge of Mr Felix Voulot, 
who hopes to extract at least one skeleton 
entire 
~Norutxe Like lron Recent deep sea 
y been made wilh piano Wire, 
mp rope. and it bas antformly 
provel more manageable ami io every way 
superior Experiments with steel hawsers, 
lo lake the place of the Immense hemp haw 
ser used on tren-clads, give similar results 
in favor of steel In recent experiments un 
dertaken by the British Admiratty, one hun 
dret amt eighty fathe of etgttineh steel 
wire bhawser were collet on a reel, the outside 
measurement of which Was five feet square 
A twenty five-inch by p hawser one hun. 
dns aod twenty fathe = long, Was coiled in 
a tier forty-two feet long amd fourteen foet 
wite Twelve men handled the eight-inch 
steel bawser without difficulty, and two of 
their pamber took two turns with it around @ 
go) post one foot in diameter, without injury 
tothe wire Forty-eight men were require! 
to hamdle the twenty-OQveinch bawser, and 
even that number could not mange it along the 
groumd without the use of trucks. and Uney 
could only take one turn With this hawser 
around a post a foot and @ half in diameter 














| The steel hawser, besides its other mivan- | 


tages, weighs only onme-iint as much as the 
bemp bawser of equal streng 2 





March 4, 1M. 





‘CORRESPONDENCE. 





To Comnesronperts —No rejected arti- 
cles will be returned to writers untess the 
necessary postage stamps are furnished. Ih 
te betier for writers to keep @ cane of Gaete 


arUcles lo insur safety, as we cannot re 

spoumble for ihetr eafe k ing. If requested 

to bold them io case of , we will de 

eo. if Ue request ts at the time the 
8. le forw 


J C. Hamman, ( Washinaeton Co., Ge )— For 
definition of « horse power see anewer to cor- 
respoudents in the Post, No. 77, Vol. 66. 


UG. M. Nicnors, (Lee Co.. Iil.)— We canna 

tell from your letter whai kind of steel rol 

you want For what purpose are they to be 
, and what ise ls require! * 


Hicn agp ELLY, (Chester Co., Pa.)»—The ah 
of March, Inauc tration day, has eccurred on 
Sumday. twice before tn history of 
Unitvst States In both cases the ceremonies 
were beid on the following day. 


F.G Hanmon, (La Porte, Ind.)—The bive 
glass which is so highly recommended asa 
remedy for various diseases Is manufactured 
in this country as well as imported 
are furnaces now engaged in its juction in 
pennegsventa, New Jersey and in New Eng- 


3 


z 
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F. Lasmer, (Clinton Co., lowa.)—The lar- 

le is that of Lon! Rosse. at Birr 
‘astic.in Ireland It is Gfty-five feet long 
amd bas ane ure of six in diameter, 
The largest in use in the United States is at 
the observatory in Washington : 324 feet jong 
aperature 


with Sineh re 


Baran J. (La Porte Co, Ind)—The famous 
Gobeiin tapestry derives ita name from the 
brothers Gobelin who discovered an improve 
ment in scartetdye ese = Parise 


for he manufacture of *apestry 
f b te the French 


«t now \- 
government, and is most complete in all ite 
arrangements 


T L. Groner, (Gerdon Co., Pa.)--The 
poems cutitied “Lays of the Palmetto,” were 
written by William Gilmore Simms, a die 
tinguished Southern author, born in Charies- 
ton in nds, where he died in 1870. The poems 
named were published in 184. Coptes can 
——_ be obtained through any large 

pkaeller, or consults! in public libraries. 


Farppir G. (Sussex Co., N.J.)All seeds 
require air, moisture and some degree of heat 
considerably above the a — in order 
that they may germinate. If these are not 
supplied, some seats will remain sound fora 
long period of years, and suetng inte life when 
expose! to the right conditions. Seeds of aa 
oily nature lose thetr vitality most readily. 


T. L. SanGenr, (Campbell Co., Ky )}—The 
Varieties of grasses are more numerous than 
those of almost any other plant. The most 
valuable for forage are your Kentacky blue 
Krass, timothy or herds grass, red top, orchard 
grass, and the buffalo grass of the plains 
Flint'*® “Grasses and Forage Plants” is the 
best authority in this country on agricultural 
Krannen 

Youne NaTURALIsT,(McMinn Co., Tenn.) 
—The exact nature of the light given out by 
fire fies and glow worms is not yet satisfao- 
torily explained. [It resembles phos 08 
in Ils appearance, but no phosphorus bas been 
detectal in the composition of the substance 
in the Insects from which the light proceeds 
Some are of opinion that it i the result of 
electric action in the nervous systems of the 
insects 


bh. WIL.Ltame, (St. Mary's Co., Md.)—The 
boundary tine between the United States and 
the British colonies has been located by inter- 
hallonal commissioners appointed by the two 
governements for the purpose. A survey of 
the portion from the Lake of the Woods to 
Rocky Mountains was completed in 16. 
Pits line is marked by stone cairns 
earthen mounds, and for 135 miles by iron pil. 
lars at intervals of a mile. 


James Downer, (Louisa Co., Va.)—The 
moxa ts «a method o treatment by burning 
the skin of the patient. It is a Japanese in- 
vention and takes its name from their word, 
moguea, menuing © burning herb or grass," 
small tufls of vegetable fiber being used b 

them for the purpose. The application ia ueed 
principally as a remedy for nervous disorders, 
rheumatism and gout. Charles Sumner un- 
derwent this treatment, the moxa being a 

plied along the tengt) of his spine. Itdis id 
hot to be very painful except where applied 
more than once on the same «pot. 


8. T WD. (Franklin Co, Pa.)—There are 
many methods of lucing what is called 
water gas, hundreds of patents for different 
processes having been taken out. The general 
principle is the Coomera of water by 
passing steam over red hot tron or coat. The 
cayaen of the water unites with the heatel 
substance, setting bydrogen free, the hydro- 
gen ix then made luminous by the addition of 
« hydro-carbon, such aa vapor of petro. 
1, benzole. naptha, ete. Processes of this 
kind are, we believe, in use ona large scale 
in Boston, Mase, and Brooklyn, N.Y 


H., (Morgan Co., U.)—Sicep walking 
or somnambulism, may be the result of some 
over excitement, or of disarrangement of the 
digestive organs from over-eating or late sup- 
pers. [nsuch cases itis not dificult to pre 
vent it by removing the exciting causes, by 
temperance in eating aud drinking and by 
quiet, unexcited living. There is, however, « 
chronic form of Uiis disorder, caused by adis- 
easel nervous system, which requires careful 
medical treatment. The whole subject is yo 
obscure, requir! for its understanding e 
study of laws of mind and matter which are 
not yet understoc 


Youna BKGINNKR, (Warren Co.,N.J.)— 

* cannot properly alvise you “where to go 
inthe Western country with the best pros- 
poets of inmaking # living by farming.” Men 
of Uhe right stamp are succeeding in this busl- 
ness inevery State in the Union. Itd 
more upon the man, than on the locality 
Nevertheless, it is easier for& man with mall 
capital lo acquire a homestead inthe Western 
and Southwestern, Wan in the Redern States 
lowa, Nebraska, Minnesota, Kansas and 
Texas all have cheap and fertile lands to be 
sulbsiued aml made profity ole by men of nerve 
amd muscle, but good mrmsa must be made 
there as well ashere by hard work and plenty 
of it 


UO. Tuomas, (Washington Co., Pa.)—The 
ue is manutactured from ox 
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cent These are steeped in milk of 
lime several days to remove the hair, blood 


amd other impurities and re ly wi 
in cold water. The glue is then extracted by 
The Gnest 


boiling and —— drying. 
quality is of a pale brown color, hard aod 
britiie, and breaks with « fracture like glass 
The quality is tested by the quantity of water 
it will adsorb in twelve hours, the best will 
lake -p about twelve Limes its own weight 
Liquid glue ts prepared by adding nitric acid 
in the proportion of 10 oz. of acid w two 
pounds of dry glue dissolved ina quart of 
walter 


Henry Lister, (Washington Co., Va.)—lt 
may be considered certain ihatdeath by light 
ning stroke is painiesa. Those who have re- 
ceived very severe strokes, felt no pain until 
consciousness returned. rofessor Tyndal! 
relates Unat at one time he accidentally re 
ceived a shock frot. @ battery of fifteen large 
Leyden jars He says that for a sensible in- 
terval life was absolutely blotted out. 
the shock been powerful eno to extinguish 
life, to use a popular rase, he would never 
Lave known what hurt him; or as an Irish- 
man mi had been an pein 
he wou of 4 tw 
would be merciful to substitute death »: 
electricity for hanging. in the case of crim)}- 
nals 

W.C. Peep (Stewart Co., Ga.,) asks the 
following questions bat od 
has he a bodily mage? 2. What is meant by 

image and likeliness of God in which man 
wastmadg’ We have never undertaken to 
make « catechism, and hardly think it worth 
while now, when there are al 
in the market, almost any of them will 
Ure anew sought by our corres ut. 
We fear . hes not consulted them the 
fact nal be speaks of the «likeliness” of God, 
« term we have bot met with before, either in 
toe catechism, or in the Bible —perhaps, how- 
ever our correspondent ls better acquainted 
With the Sacred Scriptures than we vfeas (to 
be Ataoy rate our theological opinions do 
hot belong in the Post, and will not be found 
here 

I) S GRaATELY, (Upshur Co., Texas) 
Rabbit skins may be Leanned in the following 
manner Remove any adhering Mesh by 
raping With a blaot knife, this must be 
dowe carefully. as the skio is very tender and 
easily loro amd spoiliel Tack the skin, fur 
site down,on 4 board, and sponge it over 
with a solution of 5 o#. of alum in a quart of 
Water, repealing tbe process at intervals a6 
the skin becomes dry Let this be continued 
two or Uiree days. Afler this is done, roll 
the skin lengthwise with the bair inside, and 
draw it quickly through a smooth ring of 
some Kind. Of @ size lo give some pressure as 
it is pases! hrough. Continue this process, 
vecasionally rolling the skin in the other di- 
rection or crosswise, until the pelt is suf- 
feieotly sofiened, of it may be drawn beck - 
wari! and forwani over @ smooth blunt edge 
of woe - 
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